/ ^// 



/ 



^ r / 

7 

^ ar 1 / ^ 




V; /■ •^•■‘^ > 'I £- 

, //^ //-y ' iPaBI^Ci a£,CA] 

/^ ^ / ( g£BER»ANA j i^ iJ . 

, „- ^i- h^*^ 



v-iC-/*4> 






THE 

HISTORY OF 

Henry the fourth, 

VVith the battel! at Shrewfeburic, 
hemene the IQng, and Lord 

Henry Percy, furnamcd Henry 
ffiUjpur of the 2 {ortL 

With the humorous conceites of Sir 

lohnFalflalfFe. 



Hfw^ctrrteieibj Vf .Sh^kofft^re, 












V 

l6ndon. 

Printed for <JHsthevo Lw»^ and are to befol J at 
hU ihop in Panics Church-yardjnecrevntoSj 
t^ingtijHnes gate, at the figne of 
the Fosc* X o S. 



% 



l|llll|llll|llll|llll|llll|llll|llll|llll{llll|llll|llll|llll|llll|llll|llll|llll|llll|llll|llll|llip^^ 





10 



20 



30 



40 




70 





ie 




the historie of 

Henry rhc fourth. 

EntcrtheKing.LordloIinof Lancafter, Earle of VVcft- 

merUfid, with others. 




King. 

S O fliakcn as wcarc.fo wan witli care. 

Findcwea time for frighted peace to pant. 

And breath /hort winded accents of new brpilcs. 

To be cointncnc’t in ftronds a farre remote: 

No more the thirfty entrance of this foile. 

Shall dawbe her lips with her own childrens blond. 

No more fhall trenching war re channcll her fields, ; 

Nor bruife her flourets with the armed hoofes 
Ofhoflile paces: thofeoppofedeyes. 

Which like the Meteors of a troubled hcauen.' 

All of one naturc,of one fub fiance bred, 

Didlately meeteintheintefiine Ihockc, 

And furious clofc of ciuill butcherie. 

Shall now in mutuall w’clbefccming ranks, 

March all one way,and be no more oppos’d ' 

Againft acquaintance,kindrcd and all eyes. 

The edge of war,likc an ill fhcathed knife. 

No more fhall cut his mafter: therefore fi:icnds, 

Asfaras to thcfcpulchreofChrift, 

W hofe fouldier now vndcr whofc bleficd croffc, 

Wc arcimpreflcdandingag’dtofight. 

Forthwith a power ofEnglifh fhall we Icuy, 

A/1/ hofe armes wcrcmouldcdin their mothers wombe, 

T o chafe chefe Pagansin thofe holy fieldes, 

Ouer whole acres walkt thofebleUcd feet, 

A a Which 
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TheHifiorjtf 

y vhidi j 4oo.yeares ago were railde. 

For our aduantageon the bitter crofle; 

. But this our purpofc is twclue month old. 

And bootclcs tis to tell you wc will o-o. 

Therefore wc mccte not now, then let me hcarc, 
Ofyou my gentle Coofen VVcftmcrland, 

V Vhat yeUernight our courtfcll did decree, 
Inforwardingthis dccrc expedience. 

tyefi. My hcge,this hafle was hot in queflion. 
And many limits of the charge fet downc 

But yefternight. when all athwart there came 

Apoft from Walcs,Ioadcii with hcauy newes, 
■Whofc worft was, that the noble Mortimer, 
LeadingthemenofHcrdfordlhireto fight 
Againlt the irregular, and wildeGlcndower, 

VVas by the rude hands of that Welchman taken. 
Arhoufand of his people butchered, 

Vpon whofe dead corps there was fuch mifufe 
Such bcaftly ifiamcles tranfforniation ’ 

By thofe V Vclchwomen done, as may not be 
Without much fliamc retold or fpoken of. 

King^ Itfecmcs then that the tidings of this broile. 

Brake offour bufincs for the holy land, 

^?/?.Thi$matcht with other like my gracious L 

iror more vneuen and vnwclcomc newes, 
Camefrom thcNorth.andthusitdidimpdrt 
Onholyroodc day, thegallantHotfpur there 

yong Harry Percy,and braue Archibold 

That euervaliantaud approued Scot, 

At Holmedon met.wheret hey did fp*cnd 
Audandbloudyhoure: ' 

As by difeharge eftheir artillery. 

And lhape of likelihood the newes was told: 

For he that brought them is the very hcatc 
^d pride of their con rention,did take horfc: 
Vncertiine ofthcifluc any way 4 

Hcreis dcare,a true induflrJousfrienci 
Sit Walter ^lunt,new ligI|tcdfrom hkhorfc. 




d'tainde 



jimpht fourth. 

And he hath broughtvsfmooth and wclconi newes, 

TKicFarleofDowglaiisdifcomhrcd, 

Ten thoufand bold Scots, two and twonty knightc? 
i/lkt in their owncbloud.Did fir Walter fee 
OnHoltncdon3plaincs,ofpnfoncrs Hotfpur tookc 
Mordake Earle of Fife, and eldeft fonne 
To beaten Dowglas,and the Earle of Athol 

of Murrey, Angus, and Menteith: 

Andisnotthisanhonourablefpoilc? ^ 

A gallant prize?Ha,cofcn is it noW In fami it wt 

W.AconqucfiforaPrincctoboaftof. 

King. Yea there thou mak’ft me fad, and mak nmefinne 

Inenuv,that my Lord Northumberland 
should be the fatherto fobleft afonnet 
A fonne who is the theame of honors tongue, 

Amoogftagroue, the very ftraightciiplant, 

V V ho is fwcetfortunes minion and her pride 

V VhilftI by looking on the praife of him , 

Sccryotanddiihonourftaincthcbrow ^ 

Of my yong Harry .O that it could be prou'd,^ 
Tbatfomenight-trippingFairy had cxchangde 
In cradle clothes, our children where they lay* 

And cal’d mine Percy, his Plantagcnct*, ^ 

Then would I haue his Harry, and be mine 

But lethim from my thoughts ;what thmk you Coofc 

OfthisyongPicrciespride?Theprifoners, 

Which hein this aduenture hathfurpnfde, 

T o his ownc vfe heekeepes and fends me word 
Ifball haue none butMordakc Earle of Fife. 

Wfi?, T his is bis vnckics tcaching,T his is Wot ceftcr 
Maleuolcm to you in allafpcftcs; 

Which makes him prune himfelfe,and brifUc vp 
The crelt of youth againftyour dignity. 

Ktng But I hauefent for him to anfwcre this:, 

And tor thiscatife awhile wemullncglcft 
Out holy purpofc to lerufalcm. 

A 3 Cofen 





Tht Hijlory ef 

Coo£in,on wcdnefday next our counfellwc will hold 

At windforjfo informe the Lordst 

Bat come your felfewich fpeede to vs againc, 

Bormoreis to be laid and to be done. 

Then out of anger can L« vttered, 

fVefl. 1 will my Liege ^ Bxem„ 

Enter Trince ef rvales and S ir lo)m Falti alffe, 

Ealf. Nou' H<ii, what time of day is it ladj 
Vrmce. Thou art fo fat witted with’ drinking ofoldfacke 
and vubuttoning thee after Tapper, & flccping vponbcnchcs 
after noonej that thou haftforgotten to demaundthattrucly 
which thoH wouldeft trucly know . What a dcuill haft thou to 

doe with the time oftheday?vnlclTehoureswerecupsoffaclt, 

andminutcscaponeS,and clockcs /he tongues of bawdcs,and 
Dialles the fignes of leaping houfes,and the blclTed funn hinv 
felfea fairc hot wench in flame-couiered taffataj I fee no rca. 
fon why thou fhouldcft befuperfluous to demannde the time 
of the day. 

F4//.Indcede you cosne ncercmcc now Hal, for we that take 
purfcsjgo by themoonc & the feuen ft jrs,and not by Phoebus, 
hc,thatvvandringknightfofairc;&Iprctheefweec wagjwhen 
thou art King, as Godfauethy gracejraaiefty Ifiiouldfay,fot 
grace thou wilt haue none. 

Pr/»ce. What none? 

Ealf. No by my troth , not fo much as will feme to bee pro* 
loguc to an egge and butter; 

Pmee, Well, ho w then’eome roundly , roundly, 
F</(^.Mary then,fweet wag , when thou art King, Ictnotvs 
that are Squires of th e nightes body , bee called thccues ofthe 
diycsbeuty: lcrvsbe7J/4»<i«forreftcrs, Gentlemen ofthe 
/hadejminions ofthe Moonc ,and let menfay,wce beemenof 
goodgoucrnmcnt, being gouerne d as the feais,by our noble 
and chafte miftns the moone, vnder whofe countenance wee 
fteale. 

^rsnce.Thon faycftwcl, audit holdeswcltoo,for the fortune 

of Ts that are the moones men, doth ebbe and flow like the fca, 

gouerned as the fca is by the moonc,as forproofc.Now 

apurfe 






Henry the feurlh. 

of <^oldemoft rcfolutcly inacht on Munday night, and 

moft diflofutely fpent on Tuefday morning, got withfwearing 

bv bv,& fpent with crying, bring in: now in as low an ebbe as 

thefoote ofthe ladder, &by&byin as high a flow as the ridg 

ol the 111 * in. fT* 

Fa/f By the Lord thou faieft true lad,and is not my hoftefle 

ofthe tauernc a raoftfwcet wench J 

7m. A sthchony oiHtbla-xny old lad ofthe calllc,aasnot 

abuffeierkina moftfwectrobcof duraneef 

Ealf. How now , how now mad wa gge,what,m thy quipes 
and tby quiddities? what a plague haue 1 to dp with a butte ler- 

Prince. Why what a poxe haue I to.do with my hoftcflTc of 

thetauerne? . 

Ealf. WelI,thou haft cald her to a reckoning many a timo 

and oft. 

Prince. Did I eucr call for thee to pay thy part i ^ 

Ealf No, He giuc thee thy diic,thou haft paid al there, 

Prm. Yea and clfe where, fo far as my coinc would ftrctch, 

andwhcreitwouldnot, Ihaucvfcdmy credit, 

F;/^Yca,and fo vfdcit, that wcrcit not bcrcapparant that 

thouarthcircapparant.Butlprcthecfweetwag,lhallthercb6. 

gallowcs ftandingin England when thou artKing?and refolu- 
on thusfubdasit is with the rulty curb of old father anticktbo 
law:donot thouwhen thou art a King hang atheefe. 

Pm. NOjthoufhalc. 

Ealf. Shall I? O rarelby the Lord lie be a brauciudge. 

Pria. Thou iudgeft falfcalrcady .imeane thoufli.ilt haue 
the hanging ofthe thccues, and fo become a rare hangman, 
Ealf. Well /fd/, well, and in fomcfortii iumpes with, my hu» 
nior,as well as wait ingin the Gouxtl can tel y ou, 

Vrince. For obtaining of futes? 

F<*i^,Yca,for obtaining of futes, whereofthc hangman hath, 
noleane wardrop.ZbloodlatnasmalancholyaS:a gybCat,o; 
-alugdBcarc. 

Prince Oranold I ioDior aLoucrslute, 

F«//. Yea or the drone of a Linconfhirs bagpipe, 

Prince' What faieftthou to a Hare,pr the malancholy of 

Mooredilchf , 
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1 keHijIfirj of 

Moorciditch^ 

Fdlf^ Thoiilian: themoft vnfauory fmilcs, andartindeedc 
tJiciiiortcomparatiii'* rafcallcll fwecteyong I'lincc.Butid,/ 
1 prethcc trouble me nomore with vanity,! wold to God thou 
and! knew whcrcacon modify of good names wcrctobcc 
bought: an old Lord ofthc counfell rated me the other day 
the tirect about youfir.butlmarkthimnot.andyct hcctalkt 
very wifely, but 1 regarded himnot, dc yet hcc tallct wifely anj 
intheftreet too. ^ 

VrtKce Thou didft wcl,fcr vvifcdomecrics out iir the ftrects 
and no man regards it. 

thou hart damnable iteration, and art indeed able to 
corrupt a faiotithou haft don much harmc vnto me, H^/, God 
lorgiue thee for it:beforcIkncw thee //-*/, I knew nothing, and 
aow am Ijifa man fliould fpeakc truly, little better than one of 
the wickeds 1 inuft giuc ouec this life, and i will giuc it oucr:by 
the Lord and I do not, I am a villainc : lie be damndfor ncuer 
aKings fonne in Chriftendomc, 

Vrince Where Ihall wc take a purfc to. morrow lackcf 
Falf, Zounds where thou wilt lad,ilc make one,and I do not 
call me villaine and baifell me, 

VriHK.l fee a good amendment of life in thec,from prayingj 
to purfe taking. 

W/hy,<d«»/,tis my vocation H*/,tis no (inne foraman to 
labour in his vocation. Enterpoiaes. 

Voinet. Now fliall we know,if Gads h il haue fet a match| 
0,if men were to be fauedby meric, what hole in hel were hot 
enough for him? this is the moft, omnipotent villaine diate* 
ucr cry ed, (land ,to a true man, 

J?rmce. Good morrow Ned, 

Pomes. Good morrow fwectWas't, What fayes Monfieut 
remorfedwhatrayes fir John Sacke , and Sugar lackc?howa^ 
grees the diucll & thee about thy foule , that thou foldeft him ' 
on good Friday lart, for a cup of McderaandacoldeCapons 

%rin. Sir lohn (lands to his word , the diucll fhall haue his 
bargaine,fbr hcc was neucr yet a breaker of proucrbes:hc will 
^ucthcdiuellhisdue 



Henrjthifourt h 

p«W/.Then art thou damadtbr keeping thy word yvith the 

^'fmce.hk he had bin damnd for Cofening the diueil. 

Voi But my lads, my lads, to morrow morning^y foure .i 
clock early at Gads hil, there arc pilgrims going to Canter bu- 
ty with rich oftrings , and traders riding to London with fat 
p^urfes.Ihauevizardsfor you all •, you haue horfes for youc 
Felucs Gads-hil lies to night in Rochefter,Ihauebcfpokefup- 
per to morrow night in Eartcheap ; vvemay do itas fecurcas 
llecpesifyouw;llgo,IwillftufFeyourpurfesfull of crowncs; 

ifyouwillnot, tarry at home and be hangd. 

Fa//. HeareyeTedwardjifltarry at home and go not, lie 
hang you forgoing. 

Po. You will chops. 

Fair, H.r/, wilt thou make one? 

Prme, Wh®,l rob?l a tbecfe’not I by my faith, 

Fd. Thers neither honefty,manhood, nor goodfcllowfhip 
in thee, nor thou cameft not ofthc bloudroyall, if thou dareft 
not (land for ten fliillings. 

Prince. Well then onceinmy daiesllebea madcap, 
Whytkatswellfaide. 

Pm. Wcll,comc what will, He tarry at home. 

Falf,^y the Lord He be a traitour then, when thou at t King 

Pmce.I care not, 

Pe,Sir lohn, I prethce Icauc the Prince & me alone,I wiU lay 
himdowncfoch reafons for this aduenture,that he fhajlgo, 

F,*/. Well,God giuethcc the fpirit of perfwafion,&; him the 
earcs ofprofiting,that what thou fpeakeft^may mou,and what 
he heares may bcbeleeucd,tliat the true princ.e may(for recrca? 
ion fakejproue a falfetheefe, for the poore abufes of the time 

*’wantcbuntenancc?fare,well,y9ufliaUfindemcinEa{lcheap. 

Pm,Farcwcl the latterfpting,farcw€ll Alhollowncfummer 

P«y,Now'my good fweet hony Lord, ride with vs to mo r- 
row.l haue aica jit to exccutc,that I cannot mannagalone.Fal- 
ftalffc, Haruey,RofsiIl,and Gads hiU fhall rob thofe men that 
we haue already way- laid, y our fclfe 5t I wil not be there : and 
when they haue the booty, ifyou and Ido not rub them, cut 
this head from my flioulders. 

B « Prince. 
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TheHiflorie of 
•Trin Howfliall we part with them in fetting forth? 

To. W by, wc will fet lorth before or after theoi^an^appoint 
tljeinaplateofmcetingjwhercinitisatourpleafure tofailejflt 
then will chcy aduenture vpon the exploit thciafelues , which 
they lliall liaue no fooneratthicued.biis weclefet vpon them. 

/’rm.Yea^buttisl ke that they vvil know vs byourhorfes by 
our habits,and by cuery otherappointment to be ourfclues. 
Po,T ut.our horfes they fliall not fce,Iletie them in the wood 
oiir Vizards we wil changeafter wc Icauc theinzand firra,! hail 
cafes of buckorumlon|thenonc,to inimask our noted outward 
garments. 

Pr/« Yca,bucIdoubt they wilbetoo hardforvs. 
Pfl 7 .Wcll,for two ofthem I know them to beas true bred Cow 
ardesas eocr turndback:5c for the third, if he fight longer the 
hefeesreafon Ilefbrfwcarc armcs.The vertucofthisieftwid 
be, tkeincomprehenfiblc lies thatthis fame fat rogue wil tel vs 
when we meetc at flipper, how thirty at Icaftliee foughtwuh, 
what wards, what biowes.what extermities he indured,and ia 
the reproofc of this lies theicll, 

Pnw.Wchllcgo with thee, proiiidc vsal thinges ncccflar)',' 
aud meet me to mori ow night in Eaffehcape, there Ilcfuppe: 
farewell. a- * ‘ 

Vo. Farewell my Lord. ExitPeim. 

Vrin. Iknowyouall.and will a while vphold 
Thevnyokt humor of your Idlcncfle 
Yet herein vvil 1 immitatc theSunne, 

Who doth permit the bafe contagious douds 

Tofftiother vp hisbeauty from the world. 

That when he pleafe againc to be himfelfe. 

Being wanted hemayfiemorewondred at’ 

By breaking through the foule and vgly mifls 
Of vapours that did feeme to If rangle him. 

If all the yeere Were playing holy daies 

To fpotr would be as tedious as to workej 

But when they feidome come, they wilht for come, 

And not hinge plcafcth but rare accidents; 

So when this loofc behauiour I throw off 
And pay the dcbtl neuer proroifcd, * 
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limrythefmth 

Bvhow much better then my word T am. 

By fo much fhall Ifalfific mens hopes, 
Andlikcbrishtmettcll on a fallen ground. 

My reformation glittering or’e my fault. 

Shall fhewmore goodly,and attraft more eyes. 

Then that which hath no foilc to fet it oft. 

lie fooffend,to make offence a skill, 

Rcdeeroingtime,whcnmenthinkelealtl will. 

Enter ^eKingiNorthptmberUndymnefieryHotfpur, 

Sir Walter Plant with otherf. 

King. My blood hath beenc too coldc and temperate, 

Vnapttoftirrcatthcfemdignities, ,, 

Andyouhauefoandracjforaccordingly 

You^tcad vpon my patience, but before 
I will from henceforth rather be my felfe, 

Mi<»hty,andco be fcard,thcn my condition 

■WMh hath becnefinooth as oyle/oft as yongdownc. 

And therefore loft that utle of refpeft. 

Which the proud loule nere pay cs but to the proud. 

1 Wor. Our houfcfmy foueraigne Liege) little deferues 
T he feourge of grcatncllc to be vfed on it. 

And that fame grcatnestoo,which our owne hands 
Haue holpe to make fo portly, IWr. My Lord 

King. Worcefter ^ct thee gone,for 1 do fee 
Danger and difobefoence in thine eye, 

O lir,your prefcnceistpo bold and peremptory^ 

And Maicftic mightneuer yet endure 
The moody frontier of a feruantbrow. 

You haue good leaue to leape vstwhen wc need 
Your vfc and coiinfel,wc fhall fend for you. 

Y ou were about to (peakc. 

Nert. Yea my good Lord, 

Thofeprifoncrsin your Highncs name demanded, 
Which Harry Percy here at Holincdon tooke. 

Were at hcfaycs,not withfochftrength denied. 

As is dcliucredto your Maiefty, 

Either enuy thcr€fore,or mifprifion 
Is guilty ofthis fault, and not myfonne. 

B a 



EritWor. 






10 



20 



30 



40 



50 



60 



70 



80 



90 



100 




200 210 220 230 

1,1 




270 



260 

111 



280 




290 300 







The U'tJlorie of 

hotf, M V LicgC J id dejiy no pnfoncrs,' 

ButI reincnibei'vvlicfillicfightwasdonc, 

When 1 was drie with ragp,andcxtrcamctoyle^ 
Bivatliles and faintjkaning vpon my fvvord, 
Camethere a ccrtaine Lord,neatancl trimly drsft, 

Freib as aBridegroomCjand his chin new reapt, 

Shcwd like a Bubble land at harucft home* 

He was perlunricd like a Milliner, 

And twixthis fingev and his thuitihe hc heldc, 

A pouncet boxc, which cuer and anon 
He gaiie HKtlofc, arid tookt away againc. 

Who therewith angry,whcn it next came there, ' 
Tookc it in fnuffc,and Bill he finilde and talkt. 

And as the fouldicrs bore dead bodies by. 

He calde them vntaught knaues,vnmanncrly, 
Tobringaflpucnly vnhandfomccoarfe, ^ , 

Betwixt the windand his nobility, ; 

With many holy day and lady termes. 

He queftionedme among the reft demanded, . 

My prifoners in your MaielUcs behalfc, 

I then, all fmarting withmy woundsbeingcold, 

T o be fo peftred with a Popmgay, ' ' 

Outofmy gricfcandmymipatirnce 
Anfwercd neglcftingly, 1 know not-what, 

He ftiould,or he Ihould not,for he made me mad, . 

To fee him Ihinc fo briskcjand fniell fo fweet. 

And talkc fo like a waiting gentlcw'oman, 

* Of guns anddrums, and wounds, God faue the market . 
And telling me,thcfoucraignf1 thing on earth, ' 

Was Paimacity for aninvvardbrulc, 
Andtltatirv\asgrcatpitty,foitwas 
1 his villanousfaltpttcrftiould bedigde 
Out of the bowels ofiheharmclcscartb> ■' 

V Vhich many a good tall fellow had deftioidc' 
Socowardly-’andbutforthcfe vile guns, v . ' 
Hewouldliaue bcenchimlclfcafouldioui\ n . 

This baldevnio) ntedchatofhis(my Lord) 

, I anfwercd icdireiUy (as 1 laid) ■' ' ■ 
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Henry the fourth. 

And I bcfeech you, let not this report 
Come currant for an accufation, ^ 

VV hat ere then had fai4 

Tofuchaperfon.andinfuchaplacc, 

At fuch a time, with all the reft retold. 

May reafonablicdie,aiidneucr rife, _ 

T o doc him wrong,ot any way impeach 
What then he l*id,fo he vnfay it now, 

Kmg VVhyyethedothdenyhisprUonci-s, 

But withprouifo and exception, n • t 

That we at our ownc charge lhallranfomcltraight.' 

His brother in law, the fooTifh Mortimer, 

Who in my foule hath wilfully bctrafde, 

Thcliucs ofthofCjtbat hcdidlcad to fight, 

Againft thegreat Magitiari,damncdGlcndowcr, 

Whofe daughter as wc heat c,thc Earle of March* 

Hath lately marricd?Shall our coffers then 
Be emptied to redeeme a traitor home? 

Shall wc buy treafon?and indent withfcarc$i 
When they hauc loft andforfeited thcmfelues. 

No,on the barren mountatne let him fteruc, 

F or Lfhall ncuer hold that man my friend, 

VVhofctonguc fhall askemcforonepwiny coft, , 
Toranfomehomercuolted Mortimer. 

Hot. Reuoltcd Mortimer? 

He neucr did fall off, ray Soucraigne Liege, 

But by thechance ofwarre, to prone that truc^ 

Nccdcs no more butonctongueifor allthofe wounds,- , 
Thofe momhedwoundes which valiantly he tookc 
VVhen on thc^cntlc Seuerns ficdgic banke 
Infinglcoppomionhandto hand, *’ 

Hedid corifbundthc beft part of’an hoarc 
In changing liardimcnt with great G Icndower. 

Three rimes they brcathd,andthrcttimes did they drinke,- 
Vpon agreement of fwift Scircrns floud 
V Vho then affrighted with their bloody lookesj 
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The Hiflorf of 

Ran fearcfully among the tremhling reedes,’ 

And hid his crirpe-headin the hollow bankc. 

Blond tlaincd with thefe valiant combatants, 

Neuer did bare and rptte,Q.pp]icy , . 

Colour her working with fuch deadly vounds. 

Nor neuer could the noble Mortimer 
Rccciucfo many, and all willingly. 

Then Ictnot him be flandered with reiiolt. 

Kmg. Thou doft bely him Percy,thou doft bely him, 

He neuer did encounter with Giendower, 

1 tell thee, he ducil a s well haue met the diuell alone. 

As Owen Giendower for an enemy. 

Art thou not aliiara'djbut firra,hcnceforth ! 

Let me not heare you fpeake of Mortimer, 

Send me you r prifonejrs with the fpeedieft meanest 
Or youlhallhearejiuiuchakindefromme. 

As will dTplealc y ou.'My Lord Northumberland, ' 

We licence your departure with your fonne. 

Send vs your prifoncrs,or you will heare of if. Exi Kitig 

Hot. And if the diuell come androarefor then), 

I^will not fend them:! will after Rraiglit 
Andtell him fo,for I wiUcafe myhearC, 

Albeit 1 make a hazard ofmy head. 

Nor, What’drunke with cholerjftay and paufe a while, 
Herecomesyourvncle. EntcrfVor* 

Hot. Speake of Mortimer, 

Zounds 1 will fpeake of him,andlet my foule. 

Want mercy, if Ido notioyne with him:, 

Y ea,on his part,Ile empty all thefe vaincs, 

Andlheadmy dearcbloud,drop by drppin theduft 
But I will lift the down trod Mortimer, 

As high in the ay re as this vmh inkfull king. 

As this ingrate and cankred Eulliugbropke. 

Nor, Brother the King hath made your NepheivTOad. 

Wor. Who ftrookc this hcatevp after I was gone? 
f/ct. He will forfooth hauc all my prifoners, 

Andwhen Ivrg’dtheranfbmc ouceagainc' 

Oi my wiucs brother, then his eheeke lookt pale, . 

And 
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And on my face he turnd an ey e of death. 

Trembling euen at the name ©f Mortimer. 

}Vor. I cannot blame him, was not he proclaimd 

By Richard that dead is, the next of bloudf 

North. He was,l heard the proclamation: 

And then it waSjWhen the vnhappy King, 

(Whole wrongs in vs God pardon) did let forth 

Vpon his Irifli expedition; 

from whence he intercepted, did rcturnc 

To be depos’d,andfhorily murdered. 

mr. And for whofc death, wein the Worlds wide mouth 

Liue fcandehz’d aad fouly fpoken off. 

Hot. But fofti pray you,did King Richard then 
Proclaime my brother Mortimer 
Hcire to the crowned 

North Hedid,my fclfe did hear e if. 

Hot, Nay then I cannot blame his coofin King, 

That wilht him on the barren mountainesftaruc. 

But ft all it be that you that fet the crownc 
Vpon the head of thisforgctfull man. 

And for his fake wearc the dctcfted blot 
Ofmurthcrous fubornati6n? ftallitbe 
That y ©u a world ©f curfes vndergo. 

Being the agentcs.or bate fecond meanes. 

The cordeSjthe ladder, or the hangman r^ftcr? - 
O pardon mc,thatIdcfcendfo low, , = ' 

Toftewthchncandtheprcdicamcnt, ' 

Wherein you range Yndcr this fubtilKing « 

Shall it for ftame oe fpeken in thefe dayes, 

Orfillvp croniclcsin time to come, 
Thatmenofyournobilityand power ' 

Didgagethembothinanvniuftbehalfe, i 

(As both ofyou God pardon it, haUc don): 
ToputdowneRichardthat fwectlouely Rofe, : 

And Plantthis thorne,this canker Btilliagbrooke.^ 

And ftallitinmoreftamcbefurihetfpoken, 

That you arefoord,difcardcd, and ftookc ©flf 
By him, for whom thefe ftames ye vndcrvv€nt^ 



Noj 
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No,yewimc ferues,whcrctnyou may rcdecmc 
Yoitr baniflit honois,and rcftorc yOur fclues, 

Itiro the good thoughts of the world againe: 

Rcueng the iccring and difdaind contempt 
Of this proud King,who ftudic? day and night 
Toaiifwcrcall the debt he owes to you, 

Euen w'ith the bloudic payment of your deaths : 

T hcrefore I fay, 

Wor. PeaccCoofin,fay no more. 

And now 1 will vnclafpc a fee ret booke, 

An4foyo^r!quickccpaceiuingdifcontcnt$ '• n • 
He read you matter deepe and dangerous, i 'l. 

Asfullofperillandaduenterousfpirit. T 

As to o’fe vvalke a Current roringlowd. 

On the vnlfeadfaftfooting of a fpearc. 

Hat. If itec fail in,good Right,orfinkcorfwiBic 
Send danger from the Eaft vnto the weft^, , : ’ / 

So honor cro lie it, from the North to South, 

And let them grappIcrO tlie blond more Ilirrs- 

TorowfcaLion,thaato ftartaHarc. 

North. Imagination offome great exploit, 

Driues him beyond cheboundesof patience. 

By heauen me thinkes it were an eafie.lcape. 

To pluckbrighchonorfrom the pale*6c’dMoonc 
Ordiueinto thebotjomeofthedeepe, * 

Where fadomelinecould neuert;puch theground. 

And pluck vp drowned horror by thelockcs. 

So he that doth redeeme her thence might wearc 
Without corriuall all her digniticsi; 

But out vpon this halfe fact fcllow/liip. 

N e apprehcndcs a wQrld pf figures here, 
ButnotthcformeofvvbatbefljppldiHtend, ■ si . 

GoodCoofin giueme audiente for a while. ; 

Hot. I cry you mercy. 

f^or . T hofe fam c nobl e Scots tlia t ar c yo ur pri foners, 
Hflf. llekeepcthemalL 
ByGodhc fhall notbaucaScotofthem, 

No, if a Scot would lauc his foulcjhe flrail not • 













■ > t 

. C) 
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Ikkec'pcrfie'nbythiaifaand; 

You ftart away, _ 

And lend no care vnto ftry piif pofcs: 

Thofc prifoners you lhall keepe, 

H^f.Nay.Iwilhtbatsflat: ;■ 

He faidhe.wouldnptiranConic Mortiiner, 

Forbadmy topgucrofpcukcbf Mortimer: 

But I will had hun wheti belies a fleepe, 

And in his care ile hollo Mortimer: 

Nay,llehauc aftarlinglhal befaught tofpeake 
No thing but Mortimer, and giue'it him, 

To keepe his anger.flrll in mbtion, 
fyur. Hccrc youcoofina wordi 
Hot. Allftudicshere I loleinnlydefie, 

Saue how to gall and pinch this Bullingbrooke, 

And that fame fword and buckler Prince of Wales, 

But that I thinkc liis father loucs him not. 

And would be glad be met w'lrb fditic mifehane'e; 

1 would haue him poyfoned with a pot of Afe. 

tf^or- farewell kinsman, lie talke to you 
When you are better tempered to atrchd. 

A^er, Why what a vvafpe- toiiguc ik irtiparicnf foole 
Art thou, to breakeinto this vl pmans moddc. 

Tying thine care to no tongue, but tliinc o wire? 

Hot. Why looke ybu,l am whip: and fcourg'ti with 
Nctled, and Ifting- withpifniires.when I licafc 
'Of this vile polmOan Bullingbrooke. 

In Richards timc,whatdoyoucall the placcj 
A plague vpon it, it is in Gloceftcilhire; 

T was where the mad-cap Duke his viicic kept. 

His vncleyoike, where I firfl powedmy knee 
Vato this King of fmiles.fhis BuliingbrObkc: 

Zbloud w hen you and hccaiAebatk ffofr) Raueiifpiiro^h 
iVer, At Eitrkiy Gaflle. Youfay true ^ 

■wliy what ac'andie deal of curtefic, * 

This fawning greyhound then did proffer me, 

Looke when tliisinfaiit fortune came to a^e * 

And gentle Harry Perejgand kind Coofini * 
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The Bifiork of 

Ojthe diuell take fiichcoofcners,GodfbrgiHcinc, 
Good vnclc tell your talcjihauc done. 

Wor. Nayjilyou hauc nor, toitagaine, 
VVcwillltayyourlcyfure, 

Hott lhauedoneyfaith. 

‘ ff'or. Then oncemoreco your Scottilh prifoners, 
Dcliucr thenj vp without their ranfoine ftraighr, 
Andmake the Dowglasfooncyour oncly ineane 
For powers in Scotland,whichfor diuers rcafons 
VA^hich liliall fend you written, be alFurdc 
Will cafily be granted you my Lord, _ 

Your fonne in Scotland being thus employed 
Shall fccretly into the bofomc creepc 
Of that fame noble Prelate wclbclou’d 
The Archbilhpp* 

Hot, OfYorke,isirnot? 

True, who bears hard 

His brothers death itBrinovtiicLoidScreefei 
I fpeak no t this in eftimation. 

As what I thinke mi^ht be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and fet downe. 

And onely ftaics but to be holdthc face 
Ofthat occahon that lhall bring it on, , 

Hot, Ifmellir, A^ponmylifcitwildo well, 

Nor. Before the game isafbotc,thou ftilllctftflip, 
Hot. VA^hy it cannot choofc but be a noble plot, 
And then the power of Scodandand of Yorkc, ; 

To ioyne v\ith Mortinier,ha, 

And fo they fti.ill. 

Infaith it IS exceedingly wcl aimd. 

W?/*. •'ind tis noliitlercafon bids vsfpcedc, 

To lane ourhcadsjhyraifingof a head; ^ 
For,Lc2re our feiuesas euenas 
ThcKing vvil alwaics thinke him in our dept. 

And thinke 'vvc‘thinkc pur fclues vnfatisfied. 

Till he hath found a time to pay vs home. 
AndfecaJrcady,how bedothbeginne 
To make vsihahgers to bis lookes ofloue. 
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■ Hot* He docs, he docs.wcclc be reueng’d on him- 
fFtfr,*Coorin,Farewcl. No further go in this, * 

Then 1 by Letters lhal dircft yourcourfe 
VVh'entimc isripc, which will bcfuddenly; 

He ftcalcto Glendowcr,and loc, Mortimer, ' 

VVhcrc you and Doii^as.artd our powers at Once, 

As 1 Wilfafliionitjfhal happily meetc, 

To beare our fortunes in our owneftrongarmes, 

VVhich now we hold at much vncertaiiuy. 

Nor. Farcwcl good brother, we lhal thriue,! trufl, 

Vncle adeutOlctthchoures be Ihdrt, 
Tillfields,andBlowcs,aud grodes applaud our fport, Exeunt. 

Enter it Ci*rt icr with a lanternetn his hand, 

I ^^r.Heighhc,A*iif benotfoureby thcday,Ilebehangd, 
Charles waine is ouer thentwchimney,and yet our horfe not 
packt. V Vhat O ft let? 

Anon, anon, 

1 fori I prcthceTom^beal cu ts faddIe,putafcwflockcsin 
the point,poore iade is wrung in the \vithcrS,ou t of al cefic. 
Enter another farrier. 

* Car Peafe and bcanesaYcasdankehcreasadog,£c that 
is thenext way to giuepooreiadcs the bots ; this houfc is tur- 
ned vpfidedowne lince Robin Oftlcr died* 

1 C 4 rPoorefcllowneueribycdlince the price* of oats rofe, 
it was the death ofhim. 

z,Car' I thinke this be the moflvilanous houfc in all Lo^?. 
don rdadeforfleaSjIam flung like a tench, 

■ 1 far, Likcatfnchfbythemanethereisnerea kingchri- 
flcncouldbc better bit, then I haue binfincc thcfirll coclce. 

.2 Car, Why,they will allow vs ncre a iordainCj& then wee 
leakem your chimney, and yourchamberdie breeds fleas like a 
loach, 

^ ^A^hat Oftler,come away, and bcliangd, conic* away 

2 Car. I haiiea gammon of Bacoh,aiid two razes of oinoer, 

tobcdeliucredasfhr as CharingCiofTe.' ’ 

\ Turkics in rtiy Panier are quite liar- 

^cd:wliat 01 Uerfaplagaohrb€c^haftthouiicueraneycinthy 

iiead?canaaot hcarc,& tVere not as good a dee d as dnnkc to 

^ ^ breakc 
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Tfne Hijloi'y ef 

brcake the pa,tc on thce,l am a ver)'; yillaitie, com. & be hangd, 
hafi no faith in thee# , 

Enter Gads-hiHt 

Gadshtll GoodmorrowCatncis whatsadocke? 

C«r. Ichinkcitbetw’oadock, 

Gad, Iprethqe ieiidinethy latitcrntyol>« niy gdding intljj 
ftable. ■ 

1 Crfr.Nay by godfoft, I know a tiicke worth twoofthatl 

faitli. . 

Cad. I prcthcelcndmc thine, . , 

z ^kr;l,wbcn,cqhl|.tctl f thy iantcjne(qu6tlihcJ 

tn.' rry lie fee thee haiigd fir (}, 

Gad. Sirra Carver , what time doeybu raeane to come to 
London? . .. 

2 (^'a r. Time enough to go to bed with a candfe, I warrant 
tlVee Come'iieighbdiir A-luges, wecle lalLvp ihc.Ocntlemen, 
they wil a lor g witl company, for they, hauc great, chaise, 

- Enter CdtamoerLam^. Eieemt 

GrfdWhathorChambcrlaine, 

^j^<is-"/Athandquoth pick-purfc. 

, Gad, T!ia_ts euen.as.f^jijre,asjt,i^Haud,quojhth9Gamberlaijie 
fpr thoii' yadeft ppmdr.efi;c^ of ^Uffes ,thcn giiujig 

diredion doth from laboruigr^kou lay dl theplcchow, ■ 
(^ham.Qoqd morrow maiWiaadfliilf it hoJd$cHrrantthatI 
tofdydu ycfler night, thers a bfantkel,min the wildeolkcnt, 
liath brought three hundred markes with hjm in gpuldjlheiird 
him fdlit to oneofliiy coinpaiiy Uijfl; nig,btaC, .(u.ppcr,aki}^« of 
Audi or, one, that hai:|r abuVidaiic.epf cirargdp>o. Qodkuowcs 
w/hdr^they are Vp already ,and calltor e gges & butter, they wdl 
awdy prcfently. 

' sit ra,ir they meet not vvithSaipc Nicholas darkcs,Ik 

gtUerhec this hecie. 

CA,/,Nc>,lic none of ir,I pray thee keepe lhatfot thchaug* 
man,forlknoW thbu woflhipcllSaint Nicholas, as tiuelyas 
a n'3ii of falffioodmay. 

Cad .What talked tliou tomcof the hangman? if 1 hang, H* 
make a fatpaire dfgallpuej : forif flung ,old.Jiriphn hangs 
w-ith 111 pj & thbii kiiuvy li lie is no flaiuliug,' tut,.thcre are ptht^ 
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Troians that thou dream’ft not of, the which for fport fake arc 
content to do thepr®fcffiori,fome grace, that would (ifmatters 
(Vould be lookt into jlor their own credit fake make al whole: 
lamioined with no foot-land rakers, no long ftaffe- fixpenny 
fliike> s,non of ihefe mad muftachio purple hewd maltworms, 
but vMtli nobility, &rranquilhty,Burgomaftcrsdc great Oncy- 
ers.fuch as can hold in fuch as will Ihikefooner then fpcake,& 

fpcak c fooncr then drinlce, and dnnkefooncr then pray, 5c yet 

(Z.uods)llie, for they pray continually to theirfaintthe Com 
rnoii-wcalth,orrathernotpray to hcr,but pray on her,for they 
tidcvpanddovMieoii her,and make her their boptes, 

Cto. What, the Common-wealth their bootes? wil flic hold 
o ut water in foule way# 

Gad, She wil, ftic will, iuftice hath liquord her: we fteale as 
in a calUc.eockfure.wehauc tbercccitof f criiefecdc,we walkc 
inuifiblc 

- Chm. Nay,bymy faithjl thinkc you arc more beholding to 
the night then to Ferncfecd, for your walking inuifiblc. 
Cad^xacmi thy haiid,thoullialthauealhareinour purchafi: 
as lama ttueman. 

C^rfw.K8y,rathcrletmebauc ir,asyouareafaIfcthcefe. 

Gdd.Go to^homo is a common name to all membid rbeofticr 
bringmy Geldingout of the ftable, fareweH ye muddy knaue. 
F.Htei Prince jV ernes yand Petoc^c, 

Perns, Comeihdter,llie)tcr,lhauercmouedFalftalfFes- 
horfe,and hefrerslike a guin’d Vcluet. 

Stand clofe. Enter pal si al^'e, 

f<i/.Poines,Poincs,and be hangd Poines. 

7 rmce. Peace yc iat kidneyd raftalfwhat abrawliiig doeft:- 
thoukeepe# 

VVhatPoincs,f/<«/? = ' ' 

frjwe.He is walktvp to t he top oftlie hill, He go.fcekc him 
Pal, 1 am accurft to rob in that thccues company, the rufcai 
hathreir.6utdmyhor(e,andt)cdhim Iknow not where , iff 
trauelbiit tuurelootc by the fqiiirc further a foote,l dial break 
tnywinde * W’ell, Idoubtnotbut to dyeafairedeath for all. 
lhis,if I Icapc banging tor killing that rogue,! haue tbiTwOrne 
his company hourdy any time this xxii.y e«f c and yet l'?m be- 
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TheffiftfiTfdf 
witcht with chcrogues company. Ifthcrafcall haue notg-iu 
inc mcdicines'eo make me louehim,IJ6 be hangd.lt could notl* 
dfe,lhaucdruiikcraedicincs,Poincs, Hal, a plague vpooy * 
bo th. Bardoll, Peto, lie ftarue ere lie rob a tootc further, 
t’were not as good a decdc as drinkc to turnc true man, and ro 
Icau thefe,rogue$ 5 l am the verieft varletthat eucr chewed with 
atootlne'ighc yeardsofvjicucn ground is thrccfcore and ten 

miles afoot with me ; and the ftony hearted villaines known 

well inough,a plague vpon it when thccucs cannot be true one 
to another. 

Theywhiflle^ 

■Whcw,a plague vpon you all, giuememy horfc ,you rogucs 
giuememy horfeand bchangd. ° ’ 

Tnnce Pcaceyefatguis,lycdowne,lay thineearc dofeto 

the ground.and lift if thou can hearcthe tread of Trauellers. 

f^^Haue you any leauers to lift me vp again e being down? 
zbloud lie not bear.e mine o wne flelh fo farr afoot againc, for 
allthccoyneinthyfathersExchcciucr: whaca pla»uq«ieane 
yeto coltmethus^ ® ” 

Prince Thou lycft, thou art notcoIted,thou artvncoltcd* 

Ha/Jielpemccomy horfc.good 
lungs fonne, ° 

Pr/'see.Out yon rogue, fliall I beyourOftler. 

Fai/,Go hang thy iellcin thine own heire apparant garters: 
if I be tane, lie peach for this; andl haiic not Ballads made on 
all,& ftmg ro filthy tuucs,leta cup of fack be my poifomwlun 
ieaftis fo for\vard,andafootc too,I hate it. 

Enter Gads-htll 

Gad, Stand* Fa/. So Idoagainftmywil* 

Pomes. O tis our fetter,! know his vo\ct',Bardo/v»\\u iicres? 
C‘tfc ) ce,cafe yce.on with your vizards , cbers money 
,ot the Kings commingdownc thchill , tis going ro theKinss 
exchequer. do 

^ to the KingiTaucrne, 

Gad, 1 here's enough to make vs al. 

Fa/, Tobehanged. 

Prince, You foure ihall front them in the narrow lane:Ned 
.P.oines&I will walkcIowcr;_if they fcape from your encoun 
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ter, then they light on vs- 

•Pete But ho w many be they otthemJ 
CaL Some eightjor ten. 
pAlf. Zound$,wil they not rob vs? 

Prmce. What! a coward Sir lohn Pavvnchf 

Fa/(, Indeed 1 am notlohn of Gant your Grandfather, but 

vet no coward, Hal. 

^ Prince Well, wccle Icauc that to the proote; 

Peines Sirra Iack,thybcrfe ftandcs behind the hedge,whea 
thou needeft him,tlKre thou lhalt findc him: farewell, & ftand 
Fa/f, Now cannot 1 ftrike him if I fliould be hangd. , (faft. 

prince Ned,whcreareout difguifes? 

Pomes Here hard by, ftand do fc, 

Fa/f, Now mymaifters, happy man bchis dole,fay I,cucry 
man-to his bufinefl'c. EutertheJ raueUers, 

Tra. Come neighbour,the boy lhal lead ourborfes dow'nc 
thehil,wcclewalkcafootcawhile,andeafcour leggs, 

T heestes Stand. Tra, lefus bleflc vs, 

fedf. Strike, downe with them, Cut the villaines throates ; a 
horefon caterpillars ! Bacon-fedknaues, they hate vs youth, 
dowri®k'ith thcrr,fleece them, 

7ra, 0,wcare vndone,both wcand ours,foreucr. 
psUf. Hang ye gorbcllicd knaues,are ye vndonc?no yee fat 
chuffes.I would your ftorc were hcre:onbacons,on,whatyce 
knaucs?young men muft liue,you arc grand Iurers,apeycc# 
wcclc iure yee yfaith* 

Heretbeyroi them andiiade them: Enter 

theT^rinceandVomes, 

Prince The theeiics haue bound the true men ; nowcouldc 
tliouand Ixob the thccues,and go merrily to London, it wold 
beargunicutforawceke,laughtcrforamonth,and a goodieft- 
tor cue r, 

Poims Standclofe, I hearcthemcomming^ / 

Etittrthe theenes 

Falf. Comcmy maftersjet V5 iharc , and then ro horfc 
bcfoie day.-and the Prinecand Poines be not tiJi^o arrant cow- 
ardesjtlicrcii no equity itirring ,thcres no more valour in that 
P omc^dian in a wild duck. 

Vrhee 







*prin. Your money.' 
Poiu, Villaiiics, 



7 he Ffi/lfit'ycf 

- tAs 'btyarefbAring, the Prince a»d Point 
'yptvponthemt theyallrntnean>aji,<t»d fal^, 
Sj}a/fft after a bhir orttfo rms awaytoo^Ua- 
ningthe Footit hehtndethem, 

Vrin. Got vi'itli mucHeale.Now merrily to horfeuhetliecucj 
arcfciUteted, and polleft with fearc fo ftrongly that they dare 
not meetc each oth.cr,each takes his fellow for anofHcer,away 
good NedjFaKK'il^Fe fwcares to deaih,aiid lards tl:eleanc earth 
as he «'alkcs along : wert notfor laugliing 1 lliould pittie him. 
Pomes How the rogue roard.. , Exemtt 

Enter Hot] fur feint jreadmga letter^ 

But for mine otrne part my Lord , I could bee well c onlented to bee 
therein ref pell ef the loue I bearfyajur banf ?. 

He could be cotented, why is hcnotthen?in the refpeft of the 
louche bcares onrhquferhcfhowesin this^he loues his oa.’iic 
bafne better then hcilpues our hpufe.Lct me fee (ome nioie, 
The pnrp^'eyeu vndertahf isdandtront, * 

Whythats certaiile^tis'dangerous totakcacokf, to fl_cepe,to 
drinke,butl tel you(my Lord foolejout of this nettledanger, 
wc pluckc this flower fafery, 

T'repnrpofeyonVndertakets titngerous^ the friends yon hauei^nted 
ZlncertaineybetmeitJfjlfdVnjbrted^andyoitrwhvk plot.toehght.fot 
thecounterpoi/eof fo great an eppofttion. ,«i\ 

Sayyoufoifay yon fo.lfay vnto youagaineyou .irca flial' 
low cowardly hinde,and you lycnvhat a lacbbrainc is thisfby 
the Lord our plot is a good plot, as cucr was laid, our friende 
trpe &c6flant^ good plot, good friends, &. 1^ p| expeflatip: 
an excellet plot, very goocfiricnds; what a trollie fpi ritcd rogue 
is this?why,my Lord of Yorkc commends the plot,dc the gene 
rallcourfe of the A<JUon.Zounds & I were now by tlusrafcal, 
I could brainehiin with his Ladies lannc.. Is there ..oemy fa- 
ther, my vbclc, andmylelfe. Lord Edmund Mortimer, my. 
Lorde of Yorkc, & OwcnGlendowcrJisthercnotbcrides the 
Dowglasfhaiic 1 not al their letters to meet me in armes by the 
nimhof rile next month, andare they not lomofthcm letfor. 
ward already :W hat a jiaganrafkall is this,andinfldcl.^Ha,you 
/hall fee noVin very' finccriticolfcare and cold heart,wil he to 
thcKing,and lay open al our proccedinges .0,1 could diuide 

piy 




Henrie the fourth ^ •* 

■ivrclfc 5c»oto bufFcts.for mouingfuch a difli ofsklm milkc 
with fo honorable an aftton.Hang him,lct him tellthcKing* 
wc arc prepared- 1 will fet forward to night. enter hts Lnfiy. 

How now Katc.I muft Icauc you within thefe two hourcsf 
Ltdy O my good Lord,why arc you thus alone? 

For what offence haue I this fortnight bin 
A banilht woman from my H arr ies bed} 

Tell roc,fwcet Lord.what is’t that takes from t hcc 
Thy ftomack.plcafure.and thy golden flccpe? 

Why doft thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth} 

And ftart fo often when thou fitftalonc? 

Why haft thou loft the frelE bloud in thy chcekes# 

And giuen my trcafurcs and my rights of thee 
To thick eyd mufing,and curft mclachoUy} 

In my faint flumbers,! bythec watcht, 

And heard thee munnure talcs ofyron w arres, 

Speake tearmes of manage to thy bounding ftecd. 

Cry courage to the field. And thou baft taikt 
Of (allies, and rctirc$,trenches,tcnt$, 
Ofpallizadoe$,fronticrs„parapcts, 
Ofbafilisksjofcanon.culuerin, 

Ofprifoners ranforne.and of fouldiers flalne, 

Andall the current, ofa heddy fight, 

Thy fpirir within thee hath bin fo at war, 

And thus hath fobeftird thee inthy fteepe, 

Thatbeds of fwcat hath ftood vpon thy brow 
Like bubbles in a late difturbed ftreame , 

And inchy face ftrange motions haue apeard. 

Such as we fee when men reftraine theii breath, 

On fome great fodaiac haft.O what portemsare thefe? 

Some heauy bufines hath my Lord in hand, 

And 1 muft know itjClfelie loues me not. 

Hot what ho, is Gilliams with the packet gone? 

Ser. He is, my Lord, an home agoe. 

Hot. Hath Butler brought tbofe horfes from the flicrifrcf 
Ser. Onchorfc.my Lord,he brought cuennow. 

Hot. What horfc?aroanc?acrop earc,isitnocf 
Ser. Itis my Lord, 
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TheUifiorie of 

H.f. That Roane ilul be my tlirone .• WclJ,! willbackeliJn, 
ftraiohi.O Fl*pciduc«“-,b;dBurJcrlcadhm»lotih mto theparke. 

£.> 1 . Hue 'rearc \oumy Lord, 
i-ief. VVh.it fault thou my Lady? 

La. Vv bans ic carries you away# 

//cr VVhy.my hcffl'efmy loncjmy hcvrfe. 

2 ,<*,Out"ycumadhcddedapc,a weazcil hath not fuchadcnl 
of fpkene,asyou are toll with.In faith Ileknow your bufinc, 
Harrvjthat 1 wiUl fear,ray brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
his tJtle^& hathfent for you to line his entcrprifc,but ifyou 
Hot. So farafoote,llhalbe sifcaryjloue, ^ 

L<r.Conic,comeyouParat]uito anfvrcrc mcdireflly,vntb thij 
qucllio that 1 lhalaskc:in faith He breaJc thy little finger, H»r^ 
ry,andif thou w ilt net tell me all thiiigcs true. 

Hot. A way, away you triflcr,loucjllouc ihcc not, 

I care not forthecKatCjthis is no world -v 

To f lay rvithuiamuJcts, and to tilt with lips, 

Wemufl hauebk>udicnofcs,and cracktcrowncs, 

Andpalfc them currant.tooigodsmc my horfc; 

What faillthou Katej what wouldft thou haiic with mei 
L<«. Do you not loue me?dQ you not indeedcf 
Wel,donotthcn;forfinceyoulouemcnot, 

1 willnotloucmyfclfc.Doyounotlouc me? 

Kay, tel me, if you fpcake iii iealLor iio> . 

//or. Come wilt thou fee me ride# 

Andwhen I araahorfebackjIw'ilAvcre, 

I lone thee infinitcly.Butharkc you Kate, >"■ 

Imuftnothaucyou hcnccfbrth,qucftion me, 

Whirher Igo: nor rcalbn whereabout, > j. 

Wbuber 1 m.ufl,I mufhaiid to conclude, 

T his cuening mult Ileaue you Gentle Katcj 1 ^ 

I knowyou wifcjbutyet no farther wife, • ^ 

Then Harry Percies wifci Coiillant you are. 

But y et a woman and for fet rccy. 

No Lady clofcr,fbr I w il bcleaue. 

Thou Wilt not Yttcr what thou doft notkaow: 

And fo far will trufl thee, gentle Kate, ^ 

La, HowJofuri 

M 
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HenYte the fourth. 

Hot.- Not ah inch furthctibut harkeyou Kate, ■ 

To day will Llet forth, to morrow you; 

VVill thiscontencyou Kate? 
l^adji Itmuftofforcc, Exeunt, 

1 EntrVrmceand^oitus. 

'Pritfcr.Ncd,prciheecomeout efthat fat roonic,6c lend mec 

thy hand to laugii a little, 

PWwer VVherc hall bin Hal? 

Pm. With three or foure logger-heads, amonglt three or 
fourc fcorc hogf-hcads. 1 hauc founded the very bal/r Itring ot 
humility.Sirra,! am fwornc brother to a Icafli of drawcrs,ana 
can call them all by their chriltcn names, as rom,Dicke,and 
Francisuheytake italready vpon their faluacion, that though 
be butpnnceofV Vales, yctlam theKiitgofcurtefic,^k tel me 
flatly lam ftoc proud lack., like Falftalfe, but aCorinthian ,a 
laqlof inettalLagood boy f by.tire Lord fo thcy'call m%e) and 
when 1 am King of Lngland, 1 lhail co riand all the good lads. 

in Laftclieape.They cal drinking deepe, dying fcarlct,i& when 

you breath in ypor Watring, they cry hcm!,;an J bid y$u playjt 
off. To conclude,! am fo good a proficientin one quarter of 
an hpure, that lean drnake w ith any Tinkar in liiSbwne lan- 
guage, durdog my lifco 1 Eel thee Ned, tliou haft l«fl. much ho- 
nouetbat then wertnoit with meiuthisaiiioiVjUlitfweetN ed; 
to fwceten which name ofNed , Jgiue thee this peniworthof 
fugatjclapteuen now into my hand, by anvuderskmker,onc 
^aineucr’fpakcotberEngliihin’hisl!fc,.tbaii fight fhiUings& 
fi.ffip(cnce,and ypu arc welcome, with this ihf il,aduibn>anone, 
anonfirsskoreapintofbaflardinihchaltemoone, orfo- Bat 
Ned,todnucaw'ay timctiif-aiftalflfe comctl prethcc,dothoii 
ftandmfome by roome, wjiile.lqucfbon my p uny drawer, to 
tt’har end he p.uemc the fogar , uid doe ncud-lcaHCiCalJing 
Francis,that nis-talcto me. may, bec .nothing but, anonejftcppe 
fidc,aiH.i Hctlicw t hce a prefent. 

Poitej Francis. j; . , 

IViwe Thou art perfe^, = ' 

Vows Francis. Enter dr^.wer . 

/r4».Anoncan onefirj locke dovvne into the PonfaariilCr 

2 . Vrmcc 
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The Uifiorj of 

Vrinct Come hither Francis. Vrawis My Lord,’ 
•FriKce How long haft thou to fcruc.Francis/ 

Vrancis Forfooth Hue yeeresj and as much as to 
Poifiet Francis, 

Trattcis Anonc^anonefir. 

Pr/«c<fFiiicyecrcs,bcrlady along leafe for theclinckingof 
pewtcrjButFrancis, dareft thou befo valiant, astoplaythe 
cowardwiih thy indenture, and (hew ita fairepaireofhceles, 
andrunnefromit. 

Francis O Lord fir, Ilcbefworncvponall bookesinEno. 
land I could find in my heart, ® 

Francis, Fn«»c« Anon fir. 

Prince How oIdartthou,Franci«? 

Francis Letmcfc£,aboutMichr.clfnasnextIlhalbc 
Paines Francis. 

Francis Anonc fir, pray you ftaya litricmyLord. 

Prime Nay butharkeyou /'»-<iiKi//or the fu gar thou gaueft 
me, t’ was a peny worth, w'aft not? 

Francis OLord,I would itbad becne.two, 
prince I wilgiuc thee forit, athoufandpound, askemee 
when thou wilt, and thou fhalt haue it, 

Raines Francis. Francis Anonc,anonc. 

Prsnees SnoneFrancisi No Francis, hutiomorrow Francii: 
or i*r<i»«/,onthurfcday;' orindeede/'r^ww, when thou wilt; 
'Bat Francss, 

Francis My I ord; 

Prince VViltthourobbthis Icatherneicrkin,criftall button’, 
not-patcd.agat ring, puke ftocking.eaddice garter, fmoothc 
tongue, Spanifh powch? 

brands O Lordfir,who do you meane? 

Pmev Why then your browne baftardis your onely 
drink«;for lookc you It rands, y one tt'hitc canualFc doublet will 
fullcy.ln Barbary fi r, it cannot come to fo much. 

Francis What fir? "Fowes Francis.- 

7>rince Away you rogue,doft thou not hearethenicall? 

^ TiHeerethej hath calihim, the drawer Fiandsassearad y natknon wj; 
which way to ^ae^ FnterWintner, 

V«/,What;ftandft thou ftil.&hcarftfucb a calhngdooke 



ffemy the fourth. 

'.iiWn-My Lord, old fir lohn with holfc , dozen 

mnre areat thedoorCj/halll letthem inj 

Prfn Letthenalonea while, & then open the doorctF^««w 
Paims Anon.anonfir, Enser pomes, 

prinec Sirra, FamalfFcandthercfteofthethceucsare at the 

doorc,(balU'c.bcmfrr.yJ 

Voi, AsmcrryasCricketes.myladjbuthark^ee.whatcu 

ning match haucyou madeyith this left oftltc Drawer? come, 

I'am now of all humors,that haue Ihcwed theinfclues 
•huraors,fince the old dates of goodman Adam, to the pupfi L _ 
age ofthisprefent twelueaclockc at midnight, What sa clocL- 
Francis? 

Francis Anon,anonfirz ^ , i 

Pri«. That cuer this fellow Ihould haue fewer words then a 
Parrat &yct thefonneof awoman, Hisinduftryisvpftaircs 
and downc ftaires,bis eloquence theparccll of a reckoning.! 
am not yet of Percies mind,thc Hotfpur ofthc North , he that 
kils mc'fomehxeor feuen dozen of Seotsat abrcakfaft,walliCSi; 
his handes,& fayes to his wifc,Fic vpon this quiet life, I want - 
workc,0 my fweet Harry ,faycs Ihclho w many haft thou kild 
today?Giue my Roane borfeadrcnch(faie8 hc)and astfwerf, 
fome fourteene,an hourc aftena trifie,a trifle. I prethcecall in 
Falftalflfc.lle play Percy , andthatdamndc Brawne lhall play 
Dame Mortimer his wife, /?i««,laies the drunkard: cal in ^bs, 
cal) in Tallow. 

Enter FalBalffe. 

Poinet Welcome lackCj-whcrc haft thou bccne? 

A plague ofal cowards I fay, and a vengeance roo,mar^ 
ry and Amen : giuc me a cup of fack boy . E're 1 lead this life 
long,llcfowcneathcrftockcs,andmcnd thcin,andfoote them 
too.A plague of all cowards, GiuemcacupoHackc,’rogue,,is' 
there no vertuc extant? hedrinketh, 

Pri«. Didft thou neuer fee Titan kiftea dilh of butler, piti- 
ful! harted fitanthat melted at theTweete talc ofthc funncrif 
ihou didll,thcn behold that compound. 

D 3 Fa!p^ 
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TheHillorftf. 

Va/ Y ou rogue, Hectics inn? m this fackc too, there is nothin* 
bucrogery tobetbud in viUanousman,yet a coward isworlt 
then a cup offack with lime in it. A villanous coward. Go tliy 
waiesoJdIacke,dicAvhe thou wilt,ifmahood, goodmahood 
benotiorgot vpon thcfacc ofthe earth , then am I afliotten 
herringttherc liucs not three good men vnliangd in England 
& one ofchein is fat,& giowes old,God hclpe the while ,a„bad 
world 1 fay,l vvould lyvere a weauer, 1 could ling pfalmes,ot 
any thing«Aplagueofalcowards,Ifay Hill. 

Pm. How noWjWollack. what mutter you? 

/rf/. Akiugsfonritl do not beat thee out of thy kingdomc 
with a dagger" of lath.&driueall thy fubiedcs afore thee hkea 
flock ot wildegccfcjlle neucr wcare hairc on my Uce more,ycu 
l^rince of Wales. 

Pm. Why you horfon round man,whats thcmalter;. 

Teal. Arcyounot.acoward?anfwcrcmctiOthat,andPoinej 

there. >: 

l-oins Zounds ycefatpauncli^andyecalmccowatd,bythe 

Lord, He itab thee. , 

Pal. 1 call thee coward ? He fee thee damndc ere I call thee 
cowardjbutl wouldgiuca thoufandpounde’i coulde runneas 
f'afl a5'tho,u canH.YcjU arc llraiglu enough in the flioldcr$,you , 
cv e not, who fees your backc: call you diat backing of your' 
friendesPaplaguc vpon fuchbackingigiucmec them that will 
fiCe rncigwe me a cup of fackc.lam a rogiicjif I .drunkc to day, 
Vri.O villainc.thy lips are fearfe wiptfince thou drunklUaft. 
Pal. All’s one for that. Pitdrinkith, 

A plague ofal cowards ftil fay I, , 

Pr/.Whats thematter? 

r 4/. Whats the matter.’ here b? fourc of vs haue tanea thou« 
(and pound this morning.' 

Pr»«. WhcrcisitHackCjWhercis.itf . ' 

F<»/. Where is it’talccn front vsitisi.a hendred vpponpooxc 
foureof vs. ‘ ' 

Pm, What^a hundred man? 

Pal. lamarogiie,ifi ii-crciiotathalfefrord, withadozen 
of them two hourcs together, 1 haucfcapcd bymyradc lam 
eight times thrufl through the donblet,four through, thcliofe. 

my 



TJenrythefettith^ 

«,vhucklcrcut through and through, myfwordhacktlikca 
hlnd-im-eccefii»t*»>A nc«c« dealt better fince I was a man ail 
Uuld no! doe. A plague ofal cowards, let rbcmfpeaktpf they 
fprake more or U He then truth,,thcy are villaines,<bc the fonnes 

©fdaiknctle. . . , ^ 

Spc<ike,firs,!-o\vwasit: 

Roff. Wt fourc fet vp6n (bme dozen , 

Falil - 5ixtecne,at hall, my Lord. 

Po//, And bound them, ^ 

No,no,thcywercnotbouOd. rt t 

pal; Your6guethcyv\erebound,eucryman of them, or 1 
amalewclfe,andl:brewlcvv. n -r - 

Ho/f. As we wcre'n’arihg,fomc <?or 7 frelh me fet vpovr. 
F4/, And vnbound the relf,and then conieintheo thcr, " 
P;-/>»feWhar,foughtycewiththcnr.iir? . 

Pal. Al!?lknow not what yee call all: but iflfought not 
with fifty of them, I am a buach of radilh : if thfctc were not 
two or three and fifty vpon poore old ladtCjlhcnatnl no tw 0 
Icg’d creature, 

Pr/we.Pray God, you haue not murth ered fome of them. 
Pal. Nay,that’s paftpraingfor , I hauc pepper’d two of 
the. Two I am furc I haue paved, two rogtics in buckrom futes: 
I tcl tbccwhar,Hal,ifltcllthecalic,fpittcinmyfacc;calmcc 
'horfe;thou kno weft my oldc wardefticre I lay, andthus 1 bore 
my point’, fourc rogues in buckrom let driuc at nre, 

PnV, Whar,foure?thoufaid’ft buttwojcaennow, . 

•Ri/ .Pbure,Hal,Itoldthecfbure, ’ 

Vomes 1,1, he faid fourc. 

Pal. Thefefourecame allafront,andraaincly thriiftatmcej 
I made no moreadocjbuttookcal their feuen points in my tar 
get, thus, / 

Pm. Scucn’why there were but fourc cuennpw. 

Pal In buckrom. » 

P«w/.I,foure,in buckrom fuites. 

Pal. Scnen,by rhefe hilteSjOrlamavitlaineelfc. • 
Pr/«.Prcthec let him alone,wc ftial haucmoreiinotia 
Pal. Doeft thou hearc me Hal? - - 'do j 1 .. 
Prw.I,and markc thee too, lackc, “• 

J-V/; 
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7heHifl«rjof 

Tcttl. Do fojfor it is worth the liftningto , thefc nine in But, 
kiom,that 1 told thcc of. 

Pr««* Sojivvo more already. 

F 4 /. Their pointsbeing broken, 

T^oints Downe fell bis hofe. 

F<i4 Began to giu me grounds but I followed me clofc.c aiue 
in foocc andhand,& with a thought, feuen of theclcuen 1 paij^ 
Pri». O monftrous! elcuen buckroni rticn »rown out of twoj 
?al, Butasthe diuell would haueit, three mif-begottej 
knaucs,inkendal greenc,came at ray backe,and let driuc at me 
forit was fo darke, Hal, that thou couldft not fecthyhand. 

Prw.Thefc lyes arc like the father that begets them,grofle 
as a moutamCjOpe palpable. Why thou clay-braind gutsthou 
knotty-patcdfoolc,thou horfonobfeene greafie tallow catch, 
¥al, WhaUart thon mad? art thou madi is not the truth the* 
truth? 

Prw. Why, how couldft thou know thefe men in Kendall 
greencjwhcn itwasfo darke thou couldif not fee thy hand/ 
con«rcllvs your rcafon,What faieft thou to this.^ 

"PotH, Gome,your rearonlackc,yourrcafon. 

Fa/. What, vpon compullion?Zoundcs,andIwcrcatthe 

flrappadojor al the racks in the world,l would not tel you oa 
compuliion.Giue you a rcafon on compulfio? ifreafons were 
as plenty as biackeberries, I would giue no man a rcafon vpoa 
compulfion,!. 

Pr/«. licbc no longer guiltic of this finne , This fanguine 
cowardythis bcd-prclTen, this horfe> back-breaker, thishuse 
hilofflcfli. 

F«*/. Zbloud you ftarucling,youclfskit\,you dried neats tong, 
buls<pizzel,yuu ffockefilh: O for breath to vrtcr ! whatislike 
thec?youtaylcrs yard, you lheath,you bowcafe, you vile (lan- 
ding tuckc. 

P^iw, Wei, breath a while, and then to it againe,& when thou 
haft tired thy fclfe in bafe comparif6s,hcarc msfpeak butthw 
P«, Markcjlackc, 

Pri, We two,faw you fourc,r« on foure,& bound thctn,& 
■were mafters of their wclthiraarke now ho w a plainc tale 4ial 
put y ou downc.then did wee two fet on you foure, and with a 

word. 



^ Umry the fourth. 

'word ouifac’t you from your prizc,6c haucit,yea,&canflacw 
it you herein thchoufe.dc f alftalfte, you carried your guts^ 
way as nimbly, with as quick dexterity,^ roared for 
ftill run & roarc,a$euer I heard bul-calfe. What a flauc ^ rt th 
to hack thy fword as thou baft don?& then fay it was m hgnt. 



What trickc? what dcuice i what ftarcing hole canft thou now 
find outjto hide thee from this open and apparant fliamc? 

/>«». Comcletshcave,Iackc what trickc haft thou now? 

f^/.BytheLord,! knewy'cas wdas he that made ye. Why 
hcarcyou,mymalfcrs,wasitfor nfCjto kil the heire apparant? 

fhould I turnc vpon the truePrince’why, thou knoweft 1 am 
as valiant as Herculcsibutjbewarcinlfinde , the Lion willnot 
touch the true Prince,inftin£f is a great matter • I was a coward 
oninftioftjl lhall thinkc thebetter of my felfc, & thee, during 
mylifc 5 l,foravaliant Lyon,and thou ,fora true prince : but, 
by the Lord, lads, I am glad you Hauc rhe money.Hortdrc,clap 
to the doorcs, watch to night, pray to morrow, gallants, lads, 
boycs,hcartsofgold,al the titles ofgoodfdlowlhipp come to 
you , What (hall we be metric, lliall wee hauc a p lay extern^ 
pore: 

9*ri».Contcnt,& the argument ftial be, thy running away. 

F’.«/,A,no more of that Hal, Sc thou \o\xiivacSnter hoftefe. 

Ho, OIcfu,my Lord the Princcl 

-Pm How nowmy LadythchoftcfTciwhatfaiftthoutome? 

Hi>. Marry,my L.therc is a nobleman of the court,atdoorc 
Wouldfpcakc with youthc faics,lie conies from your father. 

Pm. Giue himaimuch,as ivillmakc hiraa royall man, and 
fend him back againe to my mother, 

Fal, Whatmannerof manishc? 

He. An old man. 

Prf/Whatdothgrauitieoutofhisbedatmidnighf ? ShdPI 
giue him his anfwcre? 

Pm.Prcthee do,Iacke.f.*/.Faith,and Ilefend him packiii"-. 

Extt. ° 

PWw.Now firs.birladyyou fought faire.fo did you Peto, fo 
didyou Bardol,you arc Lyonstoo,you ran away vpon inftind 
you wil not touch the true Prince, no fie. * 

P^r.Faith,! ran when I faw others runnc. 

£ Priffce. 







Tht Htprpf 
Pri. Faithjtol inc now in carncft,ho w came F a lftal£Fs fwotd 
fohackt? , .... jr-jL 

Pf/fl Why,hchackt it vitlims dagger, and iaid hccwoulj 
fweare truth out of England but hec would make you belccue 

it was doncinfight,andperf\»raded vsto do the like. 

Ar.Ycajand to tickle our nofes with fpearc-graffe^to make 

them blcedcj and then to beflobber our garmcnteswithit,aqd 
fwcarc it was the blond of true men.l did that I did not this fc, 
ucn yeeres before, I bluiht to hcare his monftrous dcuifes, 
Phn. Ovillainethoullolertacupoffackeeighteeneyceres 

a*^o, and vvert taken with thenianiicrtand euci lincc thoii lij(j . 
bfulht extempore,thou hadft fire and fw o id on thy fide,& yet , 
thouranlfawayjvvhat inllina hadilthouforit? 

Bar. My Lord, do you fee thefe meteors? docyou behold 
thcfccxhalations? Prince Ido. 

Bar. What thinke you they portend? 
y m. Hot lmcrs,and cold pur fcs. 

SrfT. Cholcr,my Lord,if rightly taken. 

Enter palji at jfe‘ 

Piw.No.ifrightly taken, halter. Herc^comesleanelacke, here 

comcsbarebonediovv now my fwcet creature ofb6baft,how 

lon«- is’t agOjlack, finccthoufaweft thine owneknec? ! 

Fat. My ownc knee i whenl was about thy yeercs(Hal)l ; 
was not an Eagles talent in the walfti could haue crept into a< 

ny Aldernisttiumbering.aplaguoffighing&gricfe.itblows 

a man vp like a bladder. There’s villciious newes abroad, hccrc 
was fir iohiiBraby from your fathcr.-you mull to thccoiirtin 
the moi ning.That lame mad fellow of the North, P crcy,& hw 

of Wales, that gaucAmamon the baftiiiado, &madcLucifct 
cuckold,&fworethedcuillhis true liegeiranvpon the Crolle ■ 

,ofa Weifh liookc.-wliai a plague call you him? 

Pain. 0 ,Glendower. ^ n. ■ f 

Fd* Owen, Owen, thefamc,andhis fonneinlawMortr- . 

"met, andoldc Northumberland, and thefprighty Scotol 

Scottcs,Dowglas,thatrunnjsahoife-backvpahiUperpca • 

Pm. Hethatridcsathighfpecdc,andwithapifiollkilksi . 

fpariow flying, 




JJettry the fourth. 

Fat, You haue hit it. 

Prtn Sodidhcncucrthefparrow, 

F4I. Well, that rafcalhath good.metalIinhim, hec will not 
*** Why what a rafcal art thou then,lo praife him fo foc 

^ frf/, ^Ahor(cbackc(yccuckoc)butafootc he wil not budge 
afoote. 

Pmf/ Yes Tack, vponinftinft. 

Fat. 1 grant ye, vpon inllindtwel, he is there too,and one 
Mordake,and a thoufand blew caps mote.ff'ercefhr is ftolnc 
away to night,thy fithers beard is turnd white with the news, 

you may buy laud now as cheape as (linking mackrcll. ^ 

Pm TlicotisJikCjiftherccomcaiiotelun ,and this-ciuill 
buflfetting hold, we lhallbuj' maydenheadsas they buy hob- 
nalleSjby the hundreds, 

f^jABythcmafleladjthoufaifttruc , itis like wee fhall haue 
good trading that w ay. but tell me Hal,ar t not thou horrible a- 
feard'thou being hdreapparant, could the world pickc thee 
our three fuch enemies againe,as that fiend Ooxpglasf[\ii fpii iS 
Ptrej^ind thatdiuell (?/<'«<!i>»<fr?aitiiot thou hoiriblc afraidcf 
doth not thy blond thrill at It? 

Pm. Not a whit y faith,! lack forae of thy inflinfl. 

Fat, Wei, thou wilt bee horrible chiddc to morrow when 
thou comcil CO thy fathenifthou doe loue me. pradifc an an* 
fwer. 

Pm. Doe thou ftand for my father,and examine me vpon 
the particulars ofmy life. 

F«*/. Sliall l.'concent:thts chaire (hall be my flatc , this dag« 
germy fcepter.and this culhioti my crownc. 

Pmcf Thy (late is taken for a io ynd lloole,thy golden feep 
tcr'fbraleadendaggcr,and thy precious rich crowncTor apit- 
tifullbaldcrowne. ^ 

Fa/. Well, and the fire of grace bee not quite out of thee , 
*ow (halt thou bee rooued. Giucmeeacup offacketomake 
mine eyes lookc redde, th.-itit may bee thought 1 haue wept, 

for Imuft fpeake in paffion,and I will doe it.m Km? Omh'cs 
vamc. 






Ea 



Vriffcc 




mm 10 20 30 40 50 60 70 




80 



90 





200 



210 

llll 



220 




230 240 250 



260 270 280 



290 





Tht HiJlorj ef 

Vr'me VVcll,hcrcismylcg. 

jFal* And here is my fpecch, ftand afide Nobilitic* 

- Ho. O lefu, this is excellent fport,yl-auh. 
fw/.V Veepe not fweet Qiicenc,for trickling teres are vain, 
Ho, O the father, how how he holds his countenance# 

Fal. For Gods lake Lords, conuey my truftfull Qucenc. 
Fortearesdo ftopthefloud-gatesofhcrcyes. 

Ho/.OIelu,he doth it as like one ©fthefc harlotry players, 

as euer Ifcc* , • i i . 

Fa/ Peace, good pint«pot, peace, good tickle brame, 
Harry.l donotonelyinaruell where thou fpedeft thy time; 
but alfojhow , thou art accoinpanyed.Fof though the catnomil 
the more It is trodc on, the falter it growsiyet youth, the more 
it is waftedjthefooner it wearesithou art ray fon,I hauc partly 
thv mothers wordjpartly my opinion, but chiefly, a villanous 
trick of thine eye,and a tbolilli hanging ofthcneatlier lip, ;that 
doth warrant mc.lf then thou bee fonue to mce, here licth the 
loint: why,bcing fonne to mc,art thou fo pointed at?fhallthc 
olcilcdfonncofhcauenproue amicher, and eaie blacke ber- 
ties/a cjucftionnotto beaskt. Shall thcloiiofEnglandproue 
athiefc,& take purfes? a qiieftion to be askt.Thcre is a thing, 
Harry,whichthou haft often heard of,and it is known to ma- 
ny in our land , by the name of pi tch.This pi tchfas ancient wri# 
ters do reporOdoth defileifo doth thecompany thoukcepeft: 
for Harry , no w 1 do not fpeake to thee in drinkc,but in tearesj 

aGtinpleafurc.butinpafTionsnot in words oncly.butm woes 

alfo*. & yet there isa vertuousman,whorolhaucoftcnDoUO 
inthycompany,but Iknow nothisname. 

Pm. V V hat manner of man,and it like your Maieftie* 
Tal.h. goodly portly man yfuth.and a corpulent, of a chect- 
full look,a plealing eic andamoft noble caiiagc, & as 1 think, 
hisaoefome.fifty,or birlady,inclining to threc(core,and now 
1 remSber me, his name is Falftalflfclif that man fhold be levvw 
ly giuen.he dccciues me,For Harry,lfec vertue in hislookes: 
if then the tree may beeknowneby thcfruit,astbcfruitbythe 
trccithen peremptorily 1 fpeake ir, thcrcis vertue in thatfal- 
ftalfte,bim keepe with,thc reft banilh: and tell mcnow, thoU 
uaughtie varlct,tcll me, where haft thou bin this montm 



I, 



20 30 




40 



50 





80 





110 



120 130 






Henrj the fourth. 

Doft thou fpeake like a king? do thouftandfor mec 

“11' 6'cpo”j“?f>ho«doni. halfc 

alii bodun word and ma.<cr.hangmce vp by thchcele, for 

a rabbet fucker or a Poultcrs Hare, 

Pm. Wclljhccrc I am fet. 

Val And here! ftand, iudge my matters. 

Vrittce Now,Harry,whencccomeyouf 
Fal. My noble Lord, from Eaftcheape. 

PmcfThc complaints lhcar<softhce,arcgrieuou$. 

Val. ZbloudmyLord, they arefalfe:nay:,He tickle ye for a 

^°Pm^Twearcft thou,vngracious boy#henceforth ncre look 
on me, thou art violently carriedaway from grace.there is a di 
uell haunts thee, in the likeiieflc of an old fat ma,a tun of mam 
is thv companiemwhy doft thou conuerfe with that trunkc of 
humors.that hodting hutch of beaftlmefle,that fw-o In parcel! 
ofdropficSjthat hngc bombard of fackc,that ftuftcloke bag of 
auts, thatroftedManningtrec Oxe with the pudding in his 
§clly,that reuercHt vice, that gray iniquity, that father ruffian, 
that vanity in yeeresjwhcrcin is ho good? biitto taftfackeand 
drinkcit.^wherinncat& clenly, butfocarucacapon&eatit? 
wherein cunningjbut in craft# wherin crafty, butin villany#. 
wherein Villanous, but in all thinges? wherein worthy ,butim 



nothing? 



Val. would your grace would take me with you, wboim 
mcancs your grace# ^ 

Vrmce That villanous abhominablemifleadcr of youth,Fal» 
ftalffc.that old w hire bearded Sathan. 

Val. My Lord, thcmanl know. Pri. I know' thou doefti, 

Fal. But ta fay,I know more harmein him then irPmy felfe,. 
were tofay more then I knowtthar heis old,the morethe pit* 
tie,his white haircs do vvitnelTc ittbut thatlic is,fauiKg yourre* 
uerehce.a whoremaftci'jthat 1 vttcrlv den) tiffackand fugar be 
a fault, God hclpethc wicked-.ifto be old and merry bee a fin, 
the many an old hoft tliat 1 know,is dam’drifto be fat,bc to bc& 
hated, the Pharaos lean kine ar to be loucd.No,my’good lord, 
banilh Peto,banifh Bardohbanifii Poincs,butfor fweete lack© 

E j, Falftalfic^, 
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IheUi^W'jof 

Palftalffcjkmde lacke E alilaltfe , true lacke'Falflalffe, Vali’an. 
lack Ealllalifc, and therefore more valiant, being as Itee is olj 
lacke FaIftalfFe,banilli not him thy" Harries company ,banif}j 

not him thy Harries compaiiy>baniil»PlumpcIacke,&banifl, 

al the world. 

Prwce IdOjIwill, Enter Bardfllrunifing, 

Bar, O, myLord, niyLord,the 5 hcnfc,withamoftinon, 

ftrous watch,is at the dorc. 

F4/. Out you ro ^ue,play out the play , I hauc much to fay 
inthebchalfeofchac i^alllaUfe, ^ 

Enter the Hojfejfe, 

Ho' O Iefo,my Lord,my Lordl 

f^/.Heighjheighjthc diucll rides vpon a fiddle ftickewhats 

the mutter? 

Ho, TheSherife and all the watch arc at ihcdoorc, they ar^ 
come tofearch thehoufc^lhallllctthemin? 

Val. Doeft thou heare,HaU nener call a true piece of goMa 
counterfeit, thou art cflentially made, without (ecmmgfo, 
Vriuce And thou a narurall coward without inltinCt . 
f/s/.I deny your Maior,it you wil deny theSlicrife,IOjifnof’ 
let him cntei'.lf 1 become not a Cart as well as another man, a 
plaeuconmy bringing vpdhopc 1 fhall as foonc be Hranglcd 
W ith a halter as ano ther. 

Prince, Goc hide thee behind the Arra*/thc reft walkevpa 
bouemo w my maftcrs,for a true face and good confciencc. 

Ea/, Both which I hauc had,butthcir dateis out, and thet* 
fore lie hide me. 
j .Pmce Call in the She rife. 

Enter Shertfe and the (^at rier, 

Vttece Nowmallcr Sherifc,whati$ your will with me? 
She. firll, pardon me, my Lord,A hue andcry hath loUow 
cd certaine men vnto this houlc. 

Prmcc WhatmenJ 

S/ue.Oncof them is well kaowne,my gracious Lord,a grofle 
fat man. 

Car^ As fat,a$ butter, j 

Pri»ce Theman,Idocalfurcyou isnotherc 
E'orXmy fdfeat this time hauc imploydhim: 




Exit. 



Henry theftunh. 

And Shcriffe I will ingage my word to thee, 

That I will by to morrow dinner time. 

Send him to anfwerc thcc or any man. 

For anything he fliall be chargdc withall. 

And fo let me intreat you leatie the houfc, 
sher, 1 will my Lord,thetearetwo Gcntlemca 
Haue in tins robbery loft } o ojnarkes. 

PrM, It may be fb;if he haue robd thefe men 
He lhall bee aiifwcrableiand fo farewell. 

Sher. Good nightmy noble Lord, 

Prm, I thinkc it is good morrow, is it not? 

5/!;fr.Indced my Lord,l thinkc it be twoa clockc 
Prw.This oyly tafcalUs knownc as well as Poulci : goc calF 

himforth. ... 

P«tf.Falftalffe?faftaflecpebchindthc Arras, and foortiBg 

like a horfe. 

Prince, Hark,how hard he fetches brcath,fcarchhis pockets 
Hr feardxth htt pocket f, and findet h certame paper 
Prin, What haft thou found? 

Prto.Nothing but papers my Lord. 

Pri»- Lets fee what be theytteadc them. 

Item a capon 
itemfawee 

Itcm,facke,two gallons. 

Item anchaucs and fackc after fupper 
Item bread 

O monflrouSIbut one half peniworth of bread to this into, 
lerable dealcoHacke?what there is clfe,keep clofc,wcclcrcadc 
it«t moreaduantageithere let himfleep till dayjilc to the court 
intheroorning,Wcmuftall to the wars,aud thy place ikalbee. 
honorable.Ilc procure this fat rogue a charge oHoote, and I 
know liis death will be a match of tweluc Icorc,lhemoney ftial 
bepaidcbackeagatnewithaduantagej be with me betimes in' 
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the morning,and fo good morrow Peto.. 

P( tOy Good morrow, good my Lord 

i ntcr Hot/puryH'orceflir,Lord (JUertimer 
OyoeytGlendower. 

Mor • Thefe promifes arefairc,thc parties fiirq, 



Exeunt, 



AncT 






7l>(ffiprycf 

And our induftion full of profperous hope , 

Htff Lord Mortimer, & coofin Glcndower will you fit down? 
and vncleWorceftcr,aplague vponit.Ihaucforgotthcmap, 
Cj/<r»».No,hcreJt is, fit Coofip Percy, fit good Coofin Hot. 
fpur,for by iliatnatnc, as oft as LancalW doth fpcakc ofyou^ 
his chcckc lookcs pale,andwith a rifing fight he wifhcthyou 
iahcauen. 

Hot. Andyou inhcll,asoftashchearcs Owen Glendonr. 
erfpokc of. ... ‘ 

Gleut I cannot blame hinv,at my natiuitic 
The front of heauen wasfulloffiriefbapes ; 

Of burning crclTets ,and at my birth 
The frame aadf oundation of the earth 
Shaked like a coward, 

Hce.Whyfo it would hauc done at tbefame fcafon,ifyout ' 
mothers cat hadbut kittencd,though your feUe had neuer bin 



borne. 

6’/<w. Jfsy the earth did fhakc when I was borne. 

Hot, And I fay the earth was not of my mind, 

Ifyou fuppofc,as fearing you,it Ihooke. . 

Gltfi.Thc heauens were all on fire , the earth did tremble, 

Hof, Ohlthcnthe earth Ihooke to fccthchcaucnsonfire, 
And not in fcarC of your natiuitie. 

Difcafcd nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In ftrang cruptions,of the teeming earth 
Is withakindeofcollicke pinchtandvext , 

By the imprifoning ofvnruly windc 

Within her wombc,which for inlargcmcnt A riuing. 

Shakes the old Beldame earth, and topples do wne 
Steeples and mofgrownc To vci'S. At your birth 
Our grundamcartb,hauing this diftemperature, 
Jnpalfioofhooke . 

Glen, Coofin,of many men 
I do not bcarc thefe crofingtgiue me leaac 
To tell you once againc,that at my birth 
The front of heauen was full offieric fhapes, 

Thegoates ran from the mountaines,and the hcardcs 
Were Arangely clamorous to the frighted fields. 
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Henry the fourth . 

Thefe figneshaucmarktmc extraordinary. 

And all the courfes of my life do Aiew, 

I am not in the roll of common men: 

Where is thcliuing,clipt in with the fea 

That chides thebanks of England, Scotland,WaIcs 

Which cals me pupill,or hath read to me. 

And bring himout,thatis but womans fonne. 

Can trace me in the tedious waics of Art, 

And hold me pacein deepc experiments . 

Hot. I thinke there’s no raanfpcakcs better WelAi, 
lie to dinner. 

Mor. Peace coofenPcrcy.you will make Him mad. 

Clen.l can call fpirits from the vaAy deepc. 

Hot. Why,fo can I,or fo can any man: 

But will they come, when you do call for them? 

Why,Icantcach youcoofen to command thediuell. 
Hot. And 1 can teach thee coofe,to Aiame the di ucll, 

By telling truth.Tell truth and Aiame thcdiucl. 

If thou haue power to raife him, bring him hither 
And lie be fwor ne,l hauepower to Aiame him hence. 

Oh, while you liuc,tell truth and Aiame the diucll, 

Mor, Come,come,no more of this vnprofitablcchat. 
^/f»,Threc rimes hath Henry Bullingbrooke made head 
AgainA my power, thrice from the banks ofVVyc, 

And Sandy bottomded'euerne haue 1 hent him 
Booties homc,and weather beaten backe. 

Hot, Homcwithoutbootes,and in fowlc weather too# 
How feapes he agues in the diacis name? 

(74f».CoHic,herc is the Map,Aiall we diuide our right. 
According to our threefold order tane? 

Mor. The Arch-deacon hathdeuidedit 
Into three limits, very equally: 

England fromTrenr,aiidScucrnchitherto, 

By South and £aA,is to my part aAigndc, 

All wcAward, Wales beyond tlicScucrne fliorc. 

And all the fertile land within that bound. 

To OwcnGlciidovvcr;and dcarccoofe,toyou 
Thcrcmnam North ward, lying off fromTrent, 

^ B And 
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TheHiJloryfif 

Andour indenuucs tnpartitcarcdiawre 
Which being fealcd entCrchangcably, 

(A bufines that this night may execute:) ' 

To morrow coofen Ptrcyyduandl 
Andniy goodLordof VVorceller will fet forth. 

To meet your fathcrand the Scottifli power. 

As is appointed vsatShrcwfbiiry, ‘ 

My Father Glendowcr is not reacly yer. 

Nor Ihallwecncedhishelpe thcfeiburetecnedayes} 

\\ ithin that fpace,you may haue dr'awne together 
Your tcnaiitsifriendes a^id neighbouring gelulerr.cn* 

GUn, Alhcrter tmielhall fcndnictoyou,Loids 
And m my conduftlliall y’our Ladies conic. 

From whome you nowmuflr ftcalcjand taken© Icaue 
For there will be a world of water filed, 

Vpou the parting ofyourvviues and you. 

Hot, Me thinkes my moicy North from Burton licre 
In ejuantity equals not one ofyoursJ 
ScCjhow tins niicr Comcs.me.crauking in. 

And cuts me from the; bfeft of all my land, 

Alv'ge halfc'Moohe-anionfirousrcantlcoutJ 
lie haue the current in thiSjilace damd vp. 

And here the Ihnigand bluer Trent lhall i 
In a navv ohanncll,faite and cuenly, 

Itfiiall not \iurid with filch 9 'chrepciildcnt 
To rcbmeof forkh aborfdrpchtfcj ' • 

C/iw, Notvyind?it.lhalhiftfiu{t,you'feeit doth. 

M<r. Yeajbutm'arfechow^hc bearcshis cO'urfc.and runs me > 
vp,withlikc adtauuageon the other fide, gelding the oppofed 
contincnt,asmuch,ason thcothcr'fide,ittakcsfromyOu. 

Yca,buta]iit!ec;harge\v)lltrench him here. 

And on this Northfie!e;,'wiii diis cipebf land ' ' , 

Aiiclthen heiuns firaightandtiien, ; P'-' • ' ' ’ 

i/o/. Jlc iiaue it fo,a'litrJecharge yvill do it. 

Glen> Jlc nor haue it altrcd. v 

//«/. Will nocyou< ■ 

Nojuoryou firtil hbt .- ' ' V '• 
H<r, Who lliaJlfay meuay^ 1 i Kn.v u J. 

. ; • ' ■' ‘ Glen ' 
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ffeKry tke fourth,, 

Wh^iatwilf,/ ; •'i: -.'I - 

‘Het . Let me nof viVdcrftand ybu'f Ikh,f)i^eake ifinwelffi. 
^/e«. i can fpcake Eiiglifii,Lord,as wcllasj^oii, ' ' 

For I was traind vp in the Ehglifh Courf; 

W'hcrc,bcing but yong.I framed to thf haipe 
Many an Englilb dittic,lou{y wel, ; , 

And gauc the tongue a hclpeftVl’b'rnaAieiit: , , 

A vcrtuthatw'asiicU^fetrbejri’^'ob/'’'- nnj-T.;i. ^ 

Hot. Marry,andJ aril gladdyfib, with almy heart, 

I bad rather bea kitten and Cl-)' mew, 

Then one of thefc fame miter ballet-mongers: 
Ihadiathcrhearcabraiehcanftklcturndj * ' '' ' “f ^ 

Or a dry wheclc grat ohtliilhjdfc-ffiie’', ’ ' i,* '? 

And that vvouldfefitiy teeth nb'rhiH^'bpVd^j' ■ • • ' '^ttiA 
Nothing fo much as mihlin'g’Podtiy •• ' - l ov.-, . // 

T'islike thcfoic’t gate ofaihufflihg nag. ' 

^Un. Come you fiial haue Trent turnd, 

Hot, 1 donot carCjlle glue thrive loinbt 
Toanyweldcferunig friend; onoiljiic 
But in the way of bargaine,markc jf c uic:^ 
llecauillon thciiinthpart ofahcaire.'** 

Arc th c indentures drawneffliil wc be 

G/f». TheMooiiefiiincsfah^jVon hiay awayby ni 
IIchafttheiWriter,artdvWtlralJj • *' 

Breake with your wiues',of y"our departure Eciice , 

lam a fraidemy daughter wifi riinmadi ' . 

So much file doteth on her Mortimer. ' ' Exit 

Ficjcoofcn Pcroy,hovv you crofle my'-fathet; 
tut. icannotchufe/ometimeheang'er sme 
With telling rdcofthc McSldw'arp andths An t 
Ofthc dreamer Merlin and hiSprOphedic'S; * 

And,of adragonandafinkflelilh/ 

A clip r wingd Griftin and a moiil ten fi alien 
Acouc hing Lion, and a raibpmg Cat, *' • 

Andfucha deale of skinibkskamblc fiuffc 
Mputsme kom my fakli.I tell youiw hat. 

He he dmc lalt night.at kafl, nine lloufcs* 

El 1C ckuin g vp the fcucrall diiicls'iiamts 

Fa 
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TheHiftcrie of 

That were his lackiestl cried hum, and well, go to j 
But markt him not a word, O, he is as ted;ou$ 

As a tyred horfc,a railing wife, 

Worfe then a fmoky houfe.I had rather liue 
With cheefe andgarlikcinawindinillfar, 

Thenfcede on catrs,and haue him talkctome. 

In any fumrocr houlc in Chriftendome. 

Mor. In faith he was a worthy Gentleman, 

Exceeding well read and profited 
In ftrange concealments, valiant as a Lion, 

And wondrous aff ablej and as bountif all 
As mines of Indiailliall 1 tell you, coofin. 

He holds your temp er in a high refpeft. 

And curbs himfclfe, cuen offais naturall fcopc, 

When you come crolTc his hum or, faith he does: 

I warrant you, that man is not aliue. 

Might (o haue tempted him,as you haue done. 

Without the tafte of danger and reproole: 

But do not vfe it oft, let me intreat you. 

JVor. Infaith, my Lord,youaretowilfull blame. 

And finccyourcomming hither, haue done enough 
Tq put him quit befidcs his patience: 

You muft nccdcs learne,Lord,to amend this fault. 

Though fometimesit Ihew greatnelTq,couragc,bloud, 

And thats the dcarell grace it renders you; 

Yet often times it doth prefent harfii rage, 

Defeft of manners, want of gouerment, 
Pride.hautinelIe.opinion]anddifdaiiic, 

The leall of which, banting a nobleman, 

Lofeth mens hearts, and Icaues behinde a llaine 
Vpenthebcuty ofall partes befides, 

Beguiling them ofeommendation. 

Hot. Wel,larafchoold,goodmanntrs beyourfpeede, f 
H cere come your wiucs,and let vs take our leaue, 

Ettttr GUndmver totth the Ladies, 

A/or.This is the deadly fpight that angers me. 

My wife can fpeake no finglilh , I no wdlh. 

Cleit. My daughter wcepcs, llicelc not part with you, 

Shceic 




Henry the fourth, 

eheelcbcafouldicrtoo.lheclctothewars. 

^ Mor. Good father tell her, that lhe,androy Aunt Percy 

Shall follow in your condaftfpecdily. 

giendewtrfpeakos toher in yeelfi^and (he anjvperes 
^ him ia the fame, 

Sheisdefperathere, 

A pecuilli fclfc wild harlotry, one that no pcrfwalion can doe 

<rood ^ 

® The Ladj fpeakes ttiwelfh, 

Otfer. Ivndcrfland thylookcs,thatprcty welfli. 

Which thou powreft doW'ne from thefe fwelling heauens, 

1 am too perfeft in,and but for ihame 
Infuch aparley fliouldlanfwcre thee* 

The Ladjagaine iMwelJb, 

Met, Iviidcrfland thy killcs, and thou mine. 

And thats afceling difputation; 

But I will neuer be a truant loue, 

Till Ihauclcarndthy language,for thy tongue 
Makes weKh as fweete as ditties highly pend. 

Sung by a fairc Quecnc in a furomers bowrc. 

With rauilhing diuifion toher lute. 
glen. Nay, if thou melt, then will Ihe runne mad. 

The Ladj fpeakfs againe in tvelfio. 

Mor. O, I am ignorance it fclte in this. 
glen. She bids you on the wanton ru Ih cs lay you downcj > 
Andrcft your gentle head vpon her lap. 

And Ihe will fing the fung that plcafcth you. 

And onyour eyelids crownc the God of fleepe. 

Charming your bloud with plcafing heauinelle 
Making fuch difference betwixt wake and fleepe, 

Asis the difference betwixt day and night. 

The houre before the heaucnly harneft ccemc 
Begin s bis golden progrefle in the Eaft. 

/Wcr.VVithal my heart lie fitand hcarc her fing,'. . 

By that time will our booke I thinke be drawnc. 

gUn. Do fo,and thole Mufition s that fhall play to you. 
Hang in the ayre a thoufand leagues ftom thence, 

And ftraight they £bal be kcre,fit and attend . 

F 3 Hot, 
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*JheW(ffrjof 

Hot. Come Kate, thou art perfciliri lying dflwncr 
Co>nCjquickc,qliickc,that Imaiy lay 'my headin thy lap, 
Go,ycgiddygobfc, . , 

The mujickeflAyes , 

Hct,Now I pcrcciuc the diuell vndcrftancls Welch 
Andtishomarucll heis fohumorous, 

J3iiJady heis agoodmufition. . • - -• di i: 

Lrf. r hen would you be nothing hut muficall, •' 

For you arc altogether gouerned by humors; 

Lie flill ye thiefc,and heare the Lady fingin Welli, 

Hot. 1 hadrathc r heare Lady, my bracne howlc in Irilh 
Would’ft haue thy head broken? 

Hot. No. • n < ; 

Lrf.Thenbcftill. 

Hor. Neither t’is a: womans fault, 

L/r, Now God hclj e thee. >! 

Lothc Wcllh Ladiesbed, '• ’ 

Lrf. What’s that^ i >1;;^ 

t Ho/, Peace, flit lings, i ' w 

Herethe ■Lady’l»fgs atyelflo'foHg. - " ' 

Ho/. Come, Ilchaucyour long too. ' •• ' i/, 

Lrf. Not mincingoodfooth. 

Ho/. Not yours in good footh? Hart you fwcarelikcacom* 
fitniakers wife,not youin good footh, and as true as I liue,& 

as (3odfliaIlincndme,andasfureas day; 

And giuefl fuch farcener furety for thy oatlics. 

As if thou ncuer vvalkft further then Finfburie: 

Swearc me Katc,iike a Lady as thou art, 

A good mouth-filling oath,andleauc in footh, 

Audfuch proteft ofpepper ginger bread. 

To vehietgards, and Sunday Citizens, 

Come.fing, 

La, I vs'illnot fing. 

Ho/. T i?,thc next w.ay to turne tayier,or be i edbrefl fcacher; 

and the indentures be drawn^IIe away within thcfc 2 # liourcs, 
andfo coinein when ye will, 

Qlen. Come,come,Lord Mortimer, you arc as flow, 
AsHot,LordPercvis oniireto go, 

Bv 




Henry the fourth. 

By this our bookc is dcawnc,wcclc but fcalc 
>Viid then to horfe immediately. 

Mor.Withallmyheart. 

Bnttr theKmg^Prtnce oftValesAndother, 
f jC/»? Lords giuc vsleauc,thePrinccofWalesandI 
Mull hauc fonic prluate confcrence,but be neere at hand 
I^or we ihall prefcntly haue neede ofyou. Exeunt Lords^ 

I know not whether God will haue it fo, 
Forfomedifplcafingferuicc Ihauc done, 
Thatinhisfecretdoome,outofniy bloud, 

Hee’lebreedc reuengement and afeourgefor met 
But thou doll in thepallagcsoflifc ' 

Make me bcleeuc,that thou art onely mark’t 
ForthchotevengcaHce,andthcrodofhcauen i 

To punilh ray miflrcadings.T ell me clfc 
Could fuch ihordinare and low defires. 

Such poorc,fuchbare,fuchlcwde,fuchmeanc attempts 
Such barren pleafures,rude focictic, 

Asthou artmatcht withall,and grafted to. 

Accompany the greathes of thy bloud. 

And hold their Icuell with thy princely heart? 

Vrin. So plcafe your Maicfty.,1 would I cduld 
Quit all offences with as cleare exciifc. 

As well as lam douhtlcirc I can purge 
My fclfe of m any 1 am charg’d vvitnall: . 

Yet fuch extenuation let mVbeg,, 

As in reproo fe of many tales dcuifde, 

Which oft the care of greatnes needcs mull heare-. 

By fmiling pick-thanks,and bale newes-mongefs, 

Imay for fomcthings truc.yvhercinmy youth 
Hath faulty \vandrcd,and irregular j. 

Jindc pardon on jdy true fubroilTipn. ‘ 

K:ng, G od pardon thec,yct let me w ondbr, Harry ,t 
At thyalFcdficns,which doholda v\ing . 

Quitefroni iheflight of all thy aunceflors. 

Thy place in counfcll thou haft rudely loft 
Which by thy yopgcr brother is fiipplidc,^ 
Andartaltnoft aii alien to the harts 
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TheHifiorjtf 

Of all the Court and Princes of my bloud. 

The hope and expeftation efthy time, 

Is ruin’d, and the foulc of cucry man 
Prophetically do forethink thy fall: 

Had 1 fo lauilb ofmy prefence beene. 

So common hackneid in the eyes ofmen. 

So ftalcandchcapeto vulgar company. 

Opinion that didhelpe me to the crowne 
Had Hill kept loyall to polTeflion, 

Andlcftmein reputeles banifliment, 

A fellow of no marke nor likelihood. 

By becingfcldome fcene,I could notftir 
But like a Comet I was wondredat. 

That men would tel their childrcn,Thi$ is he: 
Others would fay,wherc, which isBullingbrookei 
And then I Hole all curtefie from heauen. 

And dreft my felfe in fuch humility. 

That I did plucke allegiance from mens harts: 
Loud Ihoutesand falutations from their mouthes, 
Euenin theprcfencc ofthccrowned king. 

Thus didikeepemyperfonfre/h and new. 

My prefence like a robe pontificall, 

Ne’re feenc.but wondred at, and lb my ftate 
Seldome,bur fumptuous,{hewed like a fcaft 
And wan by rarcncsfuchfolemnity, 

Theskipping king, he ambled vp anddowne, 
Withfliallow icfters,and rafli bauin wits, 

Soone kindled, and foonc burnt,carded his ftatc, 
Mingled his royalty with carping fooles; 

Had his great name prophaned with their fcorncs. 
And gauc his countenance againft his name, 

T o laugh at gybing Boycs,and ftand the pufli 
Of cucry beardlcs vaiuc comparatiue 
Grew a companion to the common ftrcctes, 
Enfeoft himfelfc to popularitv. 

That being dayly fwallowcd by mens eyes, 
Theyfurfetted with hony.and began to loath, 
ThctafteoflwcctneSjWhercofalittlc 



More 



More then a little, is by much too much,’ 

So when he had occafion to bee feene. 

He wa$,but as the Cuckow is in /une. 

Heard, not regardedrfecnc but with fuch eyes 
As fickc and blunted with community, 

Affoord no extraordinary 
Suchasisbentonfundikc Maicfty, 

VVhenit (bines fcldomc in admiring eyes. 

But rather drowzd,and hung their eye-lids downc 

Slcptinhisface,andrendrcdfuchafpcft 

As cloudy men vfc to do to their aducriaric^ ^ 

Being with his prefcnce,glutted,gorgde and foil. 

And in that very line, Harry Aancdft thou 
For,thou baft loft thy princely priuilcdge, , 

V V ith vile participation,Not an eye 
Butislawearyofthy common fight, 

Saucmine,which bath defired to fee thee more. 

Which now doth that I would not hauc it doc 
Make blinde it fcife with foolidi tendemes. 

Am. I £hallhcreafter,my thrice gratious Lori 
Bemoremy fclfc. Ki». For all the world , 

As thou art to this howrc,was Richard then, 
VVhen/from France fetfootatRauenipurgb, 
Andeuenas I was then is Percy now: 

Now by my fceptcrandmy foulc tobootc. 

He hath more worthy intereft to the ftate. 

Then thou, the lhadow of fucceflion. 

For of no rightnor colour like to right, 

Hadoth fill fieldcswithharncsintheRcalroc, « 

T urns head againft the Lions armed iawes, 

And being no more indebt to yearcs,thcn tboti 
Lcades ancient Lords, and rcucrent Bifhops on, 

T o bloody bat tels,and to bnifing ar m s , 

What ncucr dying honor hath he got 
Againft renowned Dowglas?whofc highdeedcs, 

V Vhofe hot incurfion^,and great name in Armes: 
Holdsfromall Souldiers diicfcmaiority^ 

^dmilitary title capital). 
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Th&Hijlgr^ef 
Through all thckingJomcsthatacknowlcdgeChrift, 
Thrice hath this Hotfpur Mars in fwathing cloches, 
This infant warrioiir,in hisentcrprifcs, 

Difeomfited great Douglas,tanehitn once. 

Enlarged him,andinadcafricndof him, 

To fill the mouth of deepe defiance vp. 

And lhakc the peace and fafety of our throne. 

And what fay you to thisJ/'ercVsNorthumbcrland, 

The Archbilhops Grace ofYorke,Dougla«,Mortimer 

Capitulate againft vs, and ate vp* 

Batjwhcreforcdp Itcllthcferievvestothce? u 

Why, Harry do I tell thee of my foes, 

Which artmy necrclfand dccrefl enemy? 

Thouthat art like enough through vaflall fearc 
Bafc inclination, and the Hart of fpicene. 

To fight againft me vnder Percies pay, 

To dog his hecles.andcu'nfic ar hjs frowncs, 

To fliew how much thou art degenerate. . 

Pm.Donot thinkcfo,youll)allnocfindeitfb. 

And Godfurgiue thenijthat fo muchhauefway.de 
Your Maicfties good thoughts awayfromme: 

I will redecnie all this on Percies head ; 

And in the clofing offbme glorious day 
Be bold to tell you that I am yourfonne,. 

When I will w earc a gai mem all of bJoud,. 

Andftaine my fauoucsin a bloudy maske. 

Which waftit away,ftiall feouremy lliamcwithit. 

And that fhall bee the day, when ere it lights 
7 hat this fame child of honour and renowne. 

This gallant Hotlpur,this all prayfedknight. 

And your vnthougbtofHarry chance to meet, 
Toreucry honor fitting on his htloic. 

Would they were muJtitudcs,ancJon my head 
My fliamesrcdoublcd.Forthetiine willcomc 
That 1 lhall make this Northerne youth exchange 
//isglorious dccdcs formy indigruties,. 

Percy it but my Faftor,good my Lord 
To cngtofTc my glorioui decdcs on my behalf?,, , 
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Htnric the fourth^ 

AttdIwyUallhirntofoiftri«9:acCiOUn,%’ u 

ThatfiefhaUrcndcreucry.glQrXiVp, 2 : i 

Yea cuen ihcfleigliCcil worihip o this tiiiic^ * 

Or I will tcarc the reckoning from his heart. 

This in the name ot God I promife here. 

The whichif he bepleald, I llull petiorme 

IdobcfccchyourMaiejlymaylaluc, , 

The long growne woundes ofmyintcmperanccJ 

Ifnot,th° end of life cancelsall bauds, 

Andl will die a hundred thoufaiids deaths, 
Erebrcakethcfuialleftparcellofthis vovy, 

K*«. A hundred thoufand rebels diein this, •_ 

Thou flialthauc charge, and foueraignetruft herein* ^ 

How now good Blunt?thy lookes arefulloffpccd* 

^uter'Blunt. 

BIm, So hath the bufincs thatl come to fpeake of. 

Lord Mortimer of Scotland hathfent word. 

That Douglas and theEnglifta rebels met 
The elcuenth of this month at Shrewfburic* 

A mighty and afcarcfull head they are, 

(Ifproraifes be kept on cuery hand^ 

Aseueroft’redfoulcplayinaftatc. _ 

Kiw.Thc Earle of Wcftmerlandfct forth to day, j 

With him my fonne Lord lohn of Lancafter, 

For this aduertifement is fiuc daies old. 

On wednefday ncxt.Harry,thou fhalt fet forward 

On Thurfday , we our fclucs will march.Our meeting 

Is Bridgenorth,and Harry you ftiall march 

Through GloccftcrftiirCjby wliich account 

Our bufincs valued fomc twelue daies hence ^ . ; 

OurgcnerallforccsatBridgcnorth fballracct ^ 

O^r hands arcfull of bufincsdct’s away, ^ 

Aduantage fee des him fat, while men delay. tx 0 U/tt, 

6ater^aiJlAlffeAndBardoll» 

FaI. Bardoll,amInotfalnc away vilely fince thfslaft aftion? 
do I not bate? doc I not dwindle? Why my skin hangs about 
mclikean old Ladiesloofegowne.Iam witheredlike anolde 
apple lobn.Well,ilc repent, and that fodaincly, while Lana in 

G a fomti, 





Theffi^trjof 

forac liking,! fl»all be olit of heart lhortIy,5s then I flial hau* 
jio ftrength to repent. And I hauc not forgettc what the infij^ 
of a Church is made of,I am a peppercorn, a brewers horfe,th{ 
infidc of a Churcc. Company, villanous company hath bin the 
fpoilcofinc. 

Bar, Sir lohn you are fo frctfull,you cannot Hue long. 
p4/. Why, there istit,comc,fing mca baw'dy fong, make me 
merry ,l was as vertuoufly giuen, as a gentleman needc tohee 
vertuous enough. fwore little, dic’t notjabou feue timcsawcek 
wenf to a bawdy houfe not aboue once in a quarter of an hour 
paidmony that I borrowed three or foure times,liucdwel,& 
jn good compalTe, and now IHueoutofallordvr, outofall 
compafTc, 

Bavt Why,yo« arefofat,firIohn,thatyou mufl nccdcsbc 
out of all compa(le;oBtofalreafonab!ecompa(re,fir lohn, 
FaI. Do thou amend thy facc,and lie amed my Hfetthouart 
our Admitall.thou bearell the lantci ne in the poopc, butt’is 
in the nofeofthce:thou art theknight of the burning lampt 
Why,fir lohn, my face docs you no harmc , 

F<*/. No,lle befwoinc, I make as good vfc of it, asmanyi 
srandoth ofa deaths head, or irntmeyterntti. 1 neuer Iccthy 
face,butl thinke vponhell fire, ADiuesthatliucdin purple: 
for there he is in his robes burning,burning. Ifthouwertany 
way giucn tovcrtue,Iwouid fwcarc by thy facermy oth Ihould 
be,Byjthisfirc, thats Gods Angel* But thou art altogether gi. 
Men eBcr:&wertindeede,buf for the light in thy face , the foa 
of vtter darkneflciWhcn thou ranlf vp Gads hilHii thenight, 
to catch my horfc,if ididnotthinkerhat thou hadftbecnan 
igms fAtf(HJ,ot a bal of wild<firc, there’s no purchale in money, 
O thou art aperpefuall triumph, an eucrlafting bone-firelight 
thouballfauedmeathoufandMarkes in Linkcs& Torches,, 
walking with thee in thcnighf,bctwixt T auernc & T auerne: 
but the lack thacthoahull drunke n:e,wculdhaueboughtnie 
lightsas good cheapc,attliedearcfi chandlers in Europc^Ihauc 
maintained thatSalaro5derofyourcsjwithfirc, anytime this 
two and thirty yeeres:God reward m.e for it. 

Bak Zbluudji w'ould niy face were in your belly. 

F4/, Godamerc) j^foihouldl be furc to be heart’ burnd. 

How 




Kenfy the fourth t 

How now,damc Partletthehen,haueyoucnquirdc 

Why lir lohn, what do you think,fir lohnfdo you think 
Ikccpc thecucs inmy houfeflhaucfearcht,! haucenquircd,fo 
haz my husband.man by man, boy by boy , feruant by leruant ; 
the ti4t of ahairc was neuer loft in my houfe before. 
f 4 /.\clic, Hoftefle, Bardollwaslliaud, and loft many a 

hairc:andilcbc*fvvornemy pocketwaspiekt: go to, you area 

VVhoI?no,Ideficthce:Godslight, I wasncucrcalde 
fo'in mine ow»c houfe before, 

Goto,lknowyou wellinough. 

Bof No,firlohn,youdonotknowme,firlohn,lknowyou 

fir lohn, you oweme money fir lohn, andnowyoi^ickc a 

quarrel to beguile me of it:l bought you a dozen ofihlrtcs to 
yourbacke. 

FaI, Doulas, filthy Doulas.1 hauc giuen them away to bakers • 
wiucSjthcy hauc made boulters of them. 

He. NowasIamairuewoman,holland-ofviii.s.a» elryou 

fewe money here befideslir lohn, for yout diet, andby drin* 
kings,and money lent yoUjXxiiii. pound. 

FaI. He had his part ofit, let him pay.^ 

He. Hc.'’alas,he is poorc,hc hath nothing* 

FaI. Ho w/poorePlooke vpon his face.w hat call you rich? let 
them coinc his nofcjlct them coine hischeekes, ilcnotpay a- 
denycr:what,willyoumakcayonkcr ofmc? ftalllnot take 
mine cafe in mine Inne,but 1 ihal hauc my pocket picktjl hauc ' 
loftafealeringoftny Grandfathers worth forty marke. 

Beffi lefull liauc heard the Prince tel biin,lknow not how 
oft,thatthat ring was copper* 

7vi/.How?thc krince is a lacke,a fneake-cupjZbloud and he 
were here, I would cudgel him like a dogge.if he would fay fo. 

I Enter the Prince ntArching And FAlfi<djfe meetet him 
flAjingon hirtrwichionftkeA Fife. 

FaI. How now ladjis the wind in that dorcifaitb? mail wee 
allmarch? 

Bir.Yea,two and two, Newgate falhicn. 

Hi?. My Lord / pray you heart me* 
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Pn>. What faiftthoujtniftris quickly; how doth thyhus. 
b4nd?llouchim\vclI,heisanhoneftinan. .) 

Bosl- Goodaiy LorcUicarcine. 

Val, Pretheelet her alone and lift to me. 

Pm, Whatfaiftthoulackc? 

F<t/. The other nightifella llcepe here behind the Arras' 
and hadmy pocket pickt, this houfeis turnde bawdy heulc’ 
theypicke pockets. 

/>/«. What didfl: thou lofc,lackc.^ 

?«//. Wiltthoiibelecucme, haUthrep or fourcbonds olfot. 
ty pound a pecce,and a feale ring ofmy grandtathers, 

Pj-in.h triHcjfome eight penny matter. 
H^,Soltoldhimmy Lord.andlfaid, Ihcardyour Grace 
fay (brand my Lord he fpcakesmoft vilely ofyou, like afoulc 
^nouth’d man, as heis,and faid,he would cudgcll you. 
Pm.What he did not; 

H^.There’sncitherfaithjtruth.norwomanlioodinmeels 
faU There’s nomorefaithinthee,thenaftucdprunc, not 
no more truth in thee, then ina drawne I oxc;and for wcniani 
hood,maid Marion may bee the deputies wife of the w«d w 
thee.Go,you thing, go. 

//(?/?. Say,whatthing,whatthing? 

F/t/. What thingpwhy.a thing to thanke God on. 

Boft., I am nothing t© thank God on,I would thou ihouldft 
know it, I am an honed mans wi.fc,& fitting th}' Knighthoode 
a(idc,thou arta knaueto call me fb. 

i^d/.Setting thy womanhood, afide>thou art ahead to fayo* 

therwife. •> , 

i%?.Say,whar beadjthou knauethou?.^ 

Tal^. What bc»d?why,an Otter, 

Pm. An Otter fir lohnlwhy an Otter; 

VVhy Jihccs neitjber filhnor dcdi^a man know« 
where to haue her, 

H<y?. Thou art an vniud man in fay ing fo, thou or any mao 
knowes where to haue me, thou knauc thour 
Pm. Thou fayed truc,Hodcs, and be flaundcruhee meft 
grofcly. 

heji. So he doth you, my Lord, and faid this other day You 

oug^f 



B(firjthefewtK 

onghthioiathoufand pound. - 

fVwce Sirra.doc'I oweyouathoufandpound. 

F<i/, A thou(and pound Hal? a million: thy loue is worth a 

millionrthouowedmethylouc. jfji ij 

Bofi. Nay,my Lordjhcc oald you Iackc,andfaid hce would 

cudgell you. 

Did IjBardoll; 

Indecdcjfir lohn,you faidc fo. 

Yea,if he faid my ring was copper. 

iVi.I fay tis copperrdard thou be as good as thy word now? 

pal Why Haljthou knowed, as then artbutaman, ldarc» 
but as thou art Prince,! fcate thee,a$ 1 fear e the roaring Qt the 
Lyons Whelpc. 

Pmee And why not as the, Lyon; ’ v j n. 

Yal ThcICing himfelfe, is to be feared as the LyoOrdoclt 
thouthihkcilefcare thcc,as Ifearc thy father? nayiMidl doc I 
pray God my girdle breakc. t- _ 

Pm.O,ifit (hould.ho w yyould tlty guts fafabout thy knees# 
but firra,thcfsnoiroome for faith, truth, nor honedy,in this 
bofomc of thine, It is all filldc vppe with gu ttcs,and midrilfe. 
Charge an honed woman with pickmg thy p,ockctfwhy,thon 
liorclbnimpudcntimbolirafcalljifthcre wcrcany tiiingin thy 
pocket, buttauerncfeckonings,mcmorad urns of bawdy houi* 
ies,and one pborepeni worth of Sugar-candic to make thee 
long winded:ifthy packet wcrcinnchtwith any other iniu< 
riesbutthefe lama villainejandyct you will dand to it,you 
will not pocket vpwrbng.-art thou not aiharac d.^ , , 

Yal Doclt thou heare,hal;thouknowd in the date ofinno 
cency,e^</<iw fell, & what diouldpoore lacke Faldalffedoin 
thedaics of villanie?thoufccd,I haue more flcfh then another 
man,fk therfore more frajty, Yoi^^<;oufcflc clitn ) ou pickt my 

Pm. It .npcaiesfoby the dory.^:' , 

Pal. HoHelfc,! fprgiuethcc,gotoake't^ady^cak^^l.eii^c 
thy luisbandjiookc to thy feiuants, chcridi t% gbeds, thpn 
ii. alt find me tractable to any honed reafon; thoufecd lana 
pacified dill:iiay,piethce be gone. Yxit Bcnejfe. 

Now Hal, to the newcsaccourtforthc robbery, lad? liowis 
tdataufvyctedj 







Thettijltryof 

O noy fweet bcofFc,! muft ftill be gopd Angeli to thee' 
the Hflony ts paid backc againe, * 

fa/, O Jdo not like that paying backc,tis a double labour’ 
Pr/H, I am good friends with my father, & may do any thin? 
/?«/.Rob me the Exchequer the firft thing thou docft,anddo u 
with vnwalht hands too. 

Bar. Do my Lord, 

PrtM.I haue procured thcc,Tacke a charge of foot,’ 

would it had beeneofhorfe. Where fhalll findcone 
, that can fteale wel?0,for a fine thiefc of the age ofxxitor ther 
aboufjiarohainoufly vnprouidcd.Well, God be thanked for 

^-thefe rebelsjthey offend none but the vertuous*,! laud than,! 
praifethem* .Fm.Bardoll. S^rMyLord. * 

Pm, Go beare this letter to Lord lohn of Lancaffer, 

To my brother lohn, this to my Lord of Weftmerland, 
Go,Peto,toborfe,forthouancl I 
H aue thirty miles to ride yet ere dinner timet 
lackc mccteme tomorrow in thcTemple hall,’ 

At two a clocke in iheafternoone, 

There (halt thou know rhy charge, and thercrecciue. 

Money and order for their furniture. 

The land is burning, Percy {lands on high. 

And eyther they or we muftlovv cr lie. 

Fa/. Rare words braucworld.Hoftes, my breakcfaftcorae 

; Oh,l could wilh this T auerne were my drum, £xfugt, 

Snter Hotfpur,V/eraj/trandDouglast 
Hw Wcllfaidjtny noble Scot,iffpeaking truth 
In this fine age were not thought flattery. 

Such attribution Ihould theDoiiglas haue 
AsnotaSouldier ofthisfcafonsflampe. 

Should go fo gcnerall eurrantthrough the world. 

By God 1 cannoj flatter,! defie 
T he tongues of foothers,bUt a braucr place 
.In my -harts loue hath no man then your fclfe; 

Nay,taske metomy word,approuemeLord* 

T)oh, Thou art the king of honour, 

'No man fo potent hreathca vpon the ground, 

.Rut Iwillbeardhim« .Rater on* with ietterf* , 

Het> 



fftmythefittrtB. 

{Jet.Vo fo, and t’is welltWhat letters haft thou there ? I ca# 

'^t^^.Thefe letters come from your father. . : _ 

Hot. Letters from himfwhy comes he not himieit^ 
cWhc cannot cqflse,my Lord, he is gneuous Tick. 
Afcf, 2 »nund>vh 0 .v»ia^ h,e thiilcifiwe to be licke 

Infuchaiuftlingtimejwho-lefldcshispoweift t -11 

Vndcrwhofegouernmcetcdhietheyalong? ' 

His lettrts bcarcs h«mmd,iMW I'his rnind,. 
^<?r.Iprethectcllme.dotbhekccpehisbe« ^ 

AndatthetimeofmydepartH^thencei .;0 '/i'- ^ 

Hcwasmuchfcardbyhis Phificion. V , - 

wouldthcfjatcoftimc had firltDiiwvhoIc 

Erehcby fickneshad binvifitedf rif • J. 

His heathvasiicucr better worththenhoww- - . ‘ 

Hai.SickenoWjdroopc now, tins ficknesdothinfeft 
Thevery hfc-bloudotourcntcrprife, - i - , 

T’ls catching hither, enen to our campc: i-' 

He writes me here, jehaf inward ficknefTe, 

Aadthathisfriei\dsbydfputatioiv . \ 

Could not. fa foone be drawnc,nor-didhetbinfceitmecte, 

T o lay fo dangerous andmUrarca trmfl 
OnanyfoulcremotfdybntOQKisowne, 

Yetdoth hegiuc vsboldaduCEiifcmcnt, 

That with our fmall coniiinflion.w e fhould on, 
Tofechowfbrtuneisdifpos’dtoys«''<'i - 
For, as he writes, there is ho qUaifitignoWj 
Becaufethe King is certainly! pedieft - - i ". 

Ofallourpurpofesswbatfay youtoiti . ■ 
W»r.Yourfathcrsficknefleis amawne to-vs,' 

Hot. A perilous galh.a very liinme loptoff, t v ; _ w 

Andyet,infaith,icis not bis prefent want • 

Sccmesmorc thcnwertrallfindiitrweteit goodj 
To fet the exaft wealth of al our flatcsj ’ ^ 

All at onecaftHo fet fo rich a maine, • ^ ' 

On the nice hazzard ofonc doubtfulihbure. 

It were notgoodjfor therin Ihould wtread 

H The 
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The Hifiorit [OfjA 

The very bottome aed theft)ulc ofbbpe,f . * 

The very lift, the very vtmoft bound 
Qfal our fortunes, . ■! : 

7)o»£,baith;andfow'cfhould, f ' ur. i-i 
Wherenow remainesafvireetreuerfion* - •-*nnc 
We may boldly fpend vponthe ho^e ibfwhatVistbcoajeiii 
A comfort of rctiremeiu Huesm ithis,.* Samis y iiilfcti f. . 

Ho/. Arandeous,ahonieto fly vnt<^ . I' r ; 

If that the Diuellaad mifehance lookeb :"i ‘f. ' 

Vp on the maidenhead ot 6u t afiiiares* H ^ i , ; > 

Wor.Bat)tccI viouldyour fethy hadheedihbrte’* .lpV#v 
Thequality andbcaireofourattemptH /roinat 
Brookes no diui(ion,iCwillbc^hoirght' i* ' 1 d 'ic -.rq 
By ronie,tbatkno.wnot why heisaway,. — \ n 

Thatwifdome,loyaIty,andmseBediflilcei' i- h.4:i;" 
Of our proceedingSikcpf.thcEarlejfroATflencc, ,5.? iifi 

And thiokcihovv, iucb an apprelieniion 
Jday turncthetidebffcHrefullfaftion,. 

And breed a kinde of queftion in our caufe; 

B or,vt'cl y ou knoWyWc.of the offringfide, > 

Aiurt keepe aloofe from fttidbarbitrcmcat, 

Andflop alliigh^3boIes>ctteryloope, fronBwheflcej?!:.iijo 3 ^ 
Theeycof'rcafonmaypf»ein.vfuiuniivs,i!ioi'.-^uLh <-i vi.!oT I 
This abfcnccofyour fathers drawesacuttainCj i cnO 

1 hat fliewes the ignoraBi,a kind offearc . v . d bjsY 
Before not dreamtof.; //, x; di- wKilX 

Hot, You ftraine toofar*/ os b'^ofj’Ubgi xnur.' of wo.l ssloT 
Iratherofhisabffuee-makt tbisvfc). jvjri3,«inr/3(i 
Iclendsa luftreandihoregreatoppinion^i . ■.-yji'jt.r.'i 
A larger dare to your great enterprizB^ . . t.iif'iC 

Then if the Earle wet ehete:for men imift thinks nicY 
IfwcwithoutKishdpccanmake.ahead F, c, i'i:t A.ioE 
Topulhagainda kmgdomcjwitli hiS'hcIpc . X ; v! '* 
We ihall, or turnejt topfie turuy downe^ , rls • ; ' 

Yet al goes well.yctaiour ionttfs arc whole, • ■ . ?rr . 

How^.As heart can thinkc,thcreisnotfuchawocd: 

Spoke ofin Statl.siid,l»i this tcarineoffcarc . 

BnttKSirB^.Venun., 

' ■ B* 
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ffefirjthefitirth 

Mvcoofm Vernon, welcome by,n»y . 

vfrftavGodmyncwesbc wo'rth 

ThcEaJlc ^fWeftmcrland,fcocn thoufand ftrong, 
Ismarching hither«rards,withPrmcciohn, 

Hfl/.Noharmc what more? 

«L;rr’.Andfurthcr rjiaue Icarnd, 

The King himfclfe in perfon hath fet forth, 

Or hithcrwardcs intendedfpeedily. 

With Ih'ongaod mighty preparation, . , . 

Hot, He lhall be welcome tooiwhcrc isjsis foa , 
The nimble footed madcap, Prince 

And his CumradcSjthatdafl the world alide, 
Andbiditpafle? 

t;;rr,Allfurnifht,allin Armes: 

All plurade like Earidges,that withjhe wmde 

Baited like Eagles haoinglately bath d, 

Glitieringin golden coats like images, 

Asful offpiricasthemonthofMay, . 

And ‘For<fCDUSas thefunne at Midfomei, ^ 

Wan^nasyouthfol goatcSjWildcasyongbuU: • ■ 

IfawyongHarry withhisbcucron. 

His cuihes on histhighes, gallantly arrotfe. 

Rife from the ground like feather cd Mercury, 

And vaulted with fuch cafeinto his fcate, 

As ifan angcU dropt downefirom the cloudct, 

To turnc and wind a fiery Pe^afus, 

And witch the world with noble horfcmanihip,-- 

Hot. No morc,no morc,wors than the fun in March . 
Tbiipr.iilc doth nourilh agues, let them conic. 

They com like facrificcs in their trim. 

And tothcfirc«eydmaidc ofimoky war, 
Allhotandblcedingwillwe offerthem: 

The mailed Mars lhall on his altar fit 

Vp to the cares in bio ud,l am on fire 

To hcarc this rich rcpnzall is fo nigh, 

And yet not ours;Come,lct metakcniy horfc. 

Who is'to beareme like athundcrbplt, . 

Againfi the bofomc of the Prince of Wales, 

Ha 




Harry 





TheHiH^yef 

Harry to Harry, dial not hOrdc to horfc v •> 

Mcetc,and ne'rc part, til oue drop do rnc a coarfci ; 

Oh, that Glcndowct were come. 

L'ifr. There ismorc nevves, 

Ilearndin Worcefter,asIrodealong, 

He can draw his power this fourtcerie dayes. . 
Dw^.Tbats the word tydings, that Ihcareofit. ;; 
ff'or. Iby myfaithjthatbcarcsafroftyfound, 

H«t. What may the Kings whole ba ttclrcach vnto? 

Vcr. I o thirty thoufand* 

Bot. Forty lent bcj. 

My father and Glciidowcr beingboth away* ; : 

The powers of vs may feme fo great a day. 

Com let vs takca muftcr fpeedily, 

Domesday is neeiCjdic al,dic mctiiy. 

'Z>»«^.Talkcnotof'dyjng,lamoutQffeare 
Of death or deaths hand, forlhis one balfeydaye* Bxtmi 

Enter and 

falf BardolI,g« thccbefbretoCoucntry.filluieabottleof 
fackc,our fouldicrsflialaiaich.through, Weeleto Suitoncopi 
hillto night. ,, 

Will you giueinemon«y,Captaine? 

Ea/. Lay out, lay oiit. 
jSdr.Thisbottlemakcsanangell. , 

Pa/. Anditit do, take it for thy labour, and ifitinaketwen. 
ty,takefhcmall,lJe aufwcrcche Coynage,bid my Lieutenant 
Peto mecte me at Townes end. 

Iwill>Captainejf'arcwcll. Ex$u 

Pal, If I be alhamed of my fouldicrs,! am a fowft gurnct„ I 
hauemifufed theKings pre^e damnably . IhaucgQtinex* 
change of 1 50 fouldicrs, 5 00 andodde poundes .. I preflemfc 
noncjbut good hou(hoidcrSyYcomcnsfonncs,incjujre raeonf 
contraiTled batthcllcrs ,‘fucha* had bcencaekt twice onthe 
bancs, fuch acomroodjtyofwarmcflaucs .ashadaslicuehcare 
thcDiiiellas aDrumme,fuchasfcare therepon ofaGaliuer, 
worfethca ftrookfoolcjora burtwild-ducketljpreflincnone 
but fuch tods and butter, with hearts in their, bellies no-biggct 
then pins heads, and tliey' haucboughcout their feruices ,and 
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mtiriah<fo»rth\ ^ 

mv whplc<harge conl)iftw>f Ancieoti,COrpWaIs, Licu- 

”"!nTf^ntle.ne of companies, flau^ ragpd « Lazarus 

*'”thc pa'Intcdcioth,where the gluttom dogs licked his fore^ 
”nd fuch as indeed were neuer fouldicrs, but difcardcd vniuft, 
n vnnpcr fons to vongcr broxhers, rcuoltcd tapfters 
wadetainc/ cankers of a calme world , and along 

feSten,timesmorcdilhonc.rabk^^^ 

^ .and fuch hauc T to fill vp the i ocmes of them as hauc 

bou'^htout their feruices, that) ou would thmkc, that Jhada 

hundred and fifty tottered prodigals, lately come from fwinc- 
keeoin- fron-cacmgdiaffc& hufks A maddte low met mee 

on£eway,andtoldm.dlhadynloadedalthegi^^^ 

Siedeadbodies.No eie hath feenc fucli skar-crowcs.llenot 
march through Couentry with them, that s ff.it s nay , and the 

“llaincs march widcbctvvixtthclcgs,asitthcyha^gym 

for indeed, 1 had the moft of them out of prifoa, there strot a 
Ihirt and a halfc in al my, comply , and the halfe’fhirt 15 two 
napkins tack’t together , and throwne oner .the fboulders like 
a Heralds coatc witbont flecues,and the Ihirt to fay the truth, 
ftolncfrom my hollat S. Al bones , or the red nofc Inkeeper of 
Dauintry,buuhat sal one.thci’ie findlmnenenough on eue- 
fy hedge. • J. i ,- 

Suter the Prince ^A»d the Lord of id^Bfimertandt 

Prin, Hownowjblownelackjhownow, quiltf 
F 4 /.What,H<»/jhow no w, mad wagj whata diu'ell doft thoa 
in Warwicklliirc.>My goodL ofWeftirietiaitdX^tyynwiner- 

cicjithouo’htyourhoiioi had already bin at ShTewSbnry . 

fPifl. Faithjfir lohn,t*is more.than time thatl W«t;e thePe,& 
you toojbutmy powersarethere. allready i thckinglcaft tell 

you,lookcs for vsall, wemuft away al night; 

Fal. T\xty neuerTeare m*,latn.as vigilant as aOatjtoftealoc 
Creame. , 

Prin. I think to ftealeCreamc indeed, for thy-ftlefthath al- 
ready made thee butter: buttcllmc, iack> 'i»fiofofellowes arc- 
^IjCIc that comeafter. 
f4/. Mine, Hal, mine. 

pri«. 1 did neuer fee fuch pitiful raItaH, ' ’i'^ ‘; • '' 

ffil, T ut,tut,good enough to'toflc,fdddefor^p6Nifder,food, 
Hj, ' for. 
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Theffi]i^0f 

forpowder, thei’kfill a pic as wdl4s better: tufli man, mortal! 
incB,tHortaHmen» -: ar • 

IVefi. 1, bur, fir lobn,nicthinkes they are exceeding poore 

and bare, too beggarjy, . 

Fdl F aithifor their pouerty,! know not where they had that ' 
and for their bircuellcjlamlurc they ncuer learnt that of • 

Prflit.No Jle befworne„ynlcfle you cal threefingers on the ribs 
bare:butfiria make haffjPcrcy is already in the fieid« £)(tt ' 
/■<i/*What, isthc kingin catnp’w 
ff'ejl, Hcis,lir,lohn,l fearc wc llial ftay toolong. 

FaL j Wclljtoihe later end of airay,and the bcgioing ofa 
f€aCl,fitSA dull%htcr,and a kccnc gueft, Exennt, 

7 ■ - . 1 ^ ‘ ■ ’ ■ ■ i * , ' _ . 

SptfriiMfpur/^crceJ}eryl>ou^las,anii V(rmn, 

Hot, Weclc fight with him to night. 

: fTor, it may not be . 
r>o*(^.-You giue him then aduantage, 

Z^cr.Notawltlc. 

Hfl/.Why fayyoufoilooks hejiotforfupplyf 
ZJtr. So do we., 

Hof, Hisis ccrtaiacjours is doubtfuJl- 
Wor.Good coofin bcaduifde,ftir notto night, 
^^er.Donot,myJi6r.d. A 

Doug .You do not connfcll well* 

Youfpeakeitout of learc,and cold heart, 

me no (lander, Douglas,by my hfe, 
AndldarewelJ-maintaiiicitwithroyfifc} . 

Jf.well rcfpcflcd.honor biditieon, . ; , 

1 hold as iittlecounfel with vveakefcare. 

As you, my Lord, or a ny d’eot that this day hues: 
Lctbefecoetomorrow in the battcll, which pi vsfcarcs, • 

y ea or to night. Ver^ Content. 

Hof.To nightdayT. 

'Uer, Coincjcomcjitmay notbe. .iivi. 

I wonder much being men o ffuch great leading as you are, 
That you fbi cfec not what impediments 
Drag back ourexpcdidontcettamchorfe . . ^ 

Ofoiy coofin V emons arc not V ct < orae vp, 
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Henry the feurHf^ 

Your VncleWo^ceftcrshorfcs came but to day, - 
And now their pride and mcttall is a flec^j 

Their courage with hiudlaboui^umc and dull. 

That not a^orfeis halfe thelralfe ofhimfclfe 
Hot. Soarcthehorfcsofthcicncnue, 

In generallior-rtfy^baj^d and brought low. 
jhilbcttcr part of ours arc fidlofccit.' : ; 

#Ar. The number of the King exceedeth oiirt 
For Godsfake,Coo(iii»^iftay tiTlal comcm. ^ 

'Jhetrumfet(ouf>de9f*tlej..EnterfirHeAlt^^titKt^ 

'Bluntl comewitfiigMtjoBS offers ffomth'e.>Iung, 

Ifyoiivouchfafcmche4ri»g i'4*^*^®^P**^* , „ . , 

Hot. Wclcom,fir Walter Bliihtsand w'ouldto Ooa 

YouwercofomidctermiHationj . 

Some ofvs loueyou well,i»d cuen^hofcfoine - ^ 

tnuy youi great defetuings andgood nainc^iojil oi'u^ 
Becaufc you arc npi ofont-qualUic, ; f'i • S > 

Butftandagainftvslikeauencmic, ; 

'Blmtt . And Gpd defend, but ftilllliouldltandfbfy 

So longas out ofiimit and true rule w 

Youftaiidagainft^iointedA4aicftie,'.j,: . i ., ‘ 

Bu t to my charge. T he kin^’harh fc nr to known 

The nature of you^greiucs, and whereupon 
You coniurc from the breaft of ciuilJ peace. 

Such bold hoftilitic,leachin^ hfs dutiousland 

Audacious cruclty...J,fthaj’lntLK*ng > ‘ n 

Haue any way your good deferts fijcgot,* 

W hich he confcllcth to be manifold,; . 

He bids you name your grieucs,anid with all fpcede. 
You (hall haueyourdcfircs^withintcrcft 
And pardon abroiute-for y ouf fclfe,and theft 
Herein milled by yoinriiiggelUcn; < • 

hot, ThcKingiskind:and well we know, thekang 
Kaowes at what time to promift,when to payt 
My fathcr,my vncle,atvi tny felft,. 

Did giuc hinvthat fame, roy altie heweareSji 
And w hen he was not fixe and twenty ftrongj 
Sickin the worldcsrcgard,yvretchc<^audlow> 
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Apoorcvnipitide^duUaw fiicaWirtg 
My father p;a«e hiiniwdcofncedth«'fll<)r'ej ; t-ri. , 'o 
And wheiihch€atdiunifw«areand vow to G«d^ > >ivn' 
Hecamebut to che'©Qkoof'Lan<fafl«r, ■ - a uf. 3j, j r 

Tofuchisliucryand beghispeacte-,- 'Jio.U' ij < ^ 

With teares of(inrwaccncy,’a»idieatiws>dfk<alt!y-' .,j 

My fath.crin kind hcartaiid:pict!y ftidtiJdj''"'h> i i r jt'p 
Swore him aiTiihtaccaad-'periorm’d it 190* m'Hs i . \, 
NowjwhcntheLoirdsaodbdrroiwoPlhetcalftit,' ■ , I 

Pcrcciu^dCferthuttobeifanddidleaifetb lunt/^'"- ' - \i i 
Thcmorc'attdleire caovd m^iithoapiifjrd kn«'di ' ■ ' • 
McthiminBoroi^hayGitieopVfilkiges/ - ji* !i!3' ‘'’v : 
Attcnd'hifn'om'bridgcSjfttxodinlanc'Sj / >U' 

Laid gifts before him, profFcr^d him tfeeiroachcSj - ; o f 
Gaue him theirheifs^ asipagcs ^attowed'kiiiii ' lO - 'n-ji 

Euenat fhehcelfS,'ingoldtinmultitud<!Sj - . ? J077 i f 

He prefentlyas greatncllcknowes it felfe*, ‘ 

Steps mcalittlc higher then Ihsvoiv ihi; bn lOmu 
Made tomyhither,whilieh>sbio.udWaspooi'c - • 

Vpon the nakcdlhoreatRaaienfpurgh-'ii'ii' ‘o/;; . fi;7;f;o! o- 
And now forfooth takesoiiihiidliO'r^fotnie^it"'' ' 

Some ccrtaincedifis,andfoa]e0^igbtdecrces 
Thatlietolieauy.onthecommon-wealtl},'' . 

Cries outvponabufcs,feemestovv'eepe 
Ouer his Country wrongi,and by this fact, - 
Thisfeeming brow ofiulfic^didhtwintid' •' 

The hearts ofal that hedid angle Cor: 

Proceeded furchcr,cut me ofthe heads : ^ ‘ 

Of al the fauourit'es that the abfent king 
In deputation left bchiindhii»hc.re, ■ ^ ■ 

Whenhe waspctfonall rntheltifh Warrt.- : - 
• S/M>t Tut,Icaroenotto4>earetbK* " ’ i ' ' 
Hof. Thento the pointy V, i>n: •. ; : ; . I . ■ .» 

In fliort time aftcr,he depos'-d the King, 

Sooneafrer thatjdcpriu’dhihiofhishk, • - ' 

Andinthe neckofthar,task't the wboleOater j- ' 
To make that worfefuflfercd his kiofnian Marcb^ ‘ ' ' ■ , 
(Whoi$,Ucucry owner were well plac'd, ' ' ' • ‘ 

Indcc«fc 
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Henry the fmtK 

indeedehis King)to be ingag'd in Wales, 

There without ranfome to lie forfeited 
Pifgrac’tmc in my happy viftorics, 
Soughttointrapme by intelligence. 

Rated mine vnclc from the counfcl boord. 

In rage difmifde my fether from the Court, 

Broke othe onothe,coromitted wrong on wrong. 
And in conclufion,droue vs to feeke o ut 
This head of fafety,and withal to prie 
Into his title, the which wc find 
Too indireft for long continuance, 

‘Biunt* Shal I rcturne this anfwcre to the Kmg? 
Hot. Not fo,fir Walter.VVccle withdraw a while. 
Go to theKing,andletthcrebcimpawnd 
Some furcty forafafereturneagainc , 

And in the morning early (hal my vnclc 
Bring him our porpofe and fo farewells 
Blftnt. I would you would accept of grace and louc, 
Hot. Andmay bcjfowefhal. 

Pray God you do. 

Enter ty^rchhijhop ofTerkSyAnd fn- A^ighell, 

.Arch. Hie, good fir Mighel,beare this fealed briefc 
With winged haft to the Lord Marllial, 

Thistomy coolinScroopc,andal the reft 
To w'hom they are direifled. If you knew 
How much they do import,you would make haft. 
^irCW.My good Lord, I gcfl'c th cir tenor. ‘ 

Like enough you do, 

T o morrow, good fir Mighel.is a day, 

Wherein, the fortune often thoufand men 
Muft bide the touch. For fir,at Shrewsbury, 

As I am truely giuen to vnderftand. 

The King with mighty and qnick raifed power, 
Mectes with LordHarry,andIfcarc,firMighel, 
What with the fickndle of Northumberland . 
VVhofc power was inihefirft proportion, 

And what OwcnGlendowert abfence thcncc^ 
VVho with them was rated finew too. 
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T^e Hijlorj »f 

Andcomcs notin,ouer-ruldcby prophecies, 

I fcare the power of Percy is to weakc. 

To wagean inliant trialFwith theKing. 

^/rc^«Why, tny good Lord, you needenotfeare, 
Thcrcis Douglasand Lord Mortimer. 

No, Mortimer is not therc- 

SirCM. But thcrcis Mordake,Vcrnon,Lord Harry Pc(j„ 
And there is my Lord of Woiccfter, and a head ' 

Of gallant O'arriours, noble gentlemen. 

^rtfi.Andfo there is, but yet the king hath drawnc. 

T hcfpcciallhead of al the land together. 

The Prince of Walcs-,Lord lohn of Lancaftcr, 

Thenoblc Wcflmerland.and warlike Blunt, 

A nd many mo coriuales and dcare men 
Of cftimation, and command in armes, 

SxrA/. Doubt notmy L.he fixall be veil oppos’d 
I hope no lcfle,yct,ncedfull t'is to fe^re. 

And to preuen t the worft,fir Mighcll, fpeede: 

for if Lor d Percy thriue not ere the King 
Difmide his po.wer,hc meancs to vilit vs 
Tor he hathhcardofoutconfedcracyj 

And,tisbutwifcdomctomakeftrongagainfthim: - s. 
Therforemakehafl I muft go write a»^ne 
Toother fHcndcs&(ofarewell,firMfghell.£»f#«/.,. 

En‘ertheKtng,PriKCe of vales ^Lord lohnoflancafiert 

E^’'^eofPf'efmtrla>id,Strpyalur'BIumaHdFalflalffe^ 

Ho w bloudily thefunne begins to pcarc 
Aboue yon buskylull,the day looks pale " 

At his diftemperaturc. 

Pmcclhc Sou thernc wind 
Doth play the trumpet to hispurpfe s, 

And by hollow whiffling in the Jeaues, 

Foretcis a ampeft and a bluUringday.’ 

A»r^.Then,with thclofers Jot it fimpathize 
ior nothing can fecmefoule tothofethat winiie 
T hetrumfetfou.ds, SnUrmreefi.r. 

Km How now my Lord of VVorceflcrAis not welt 
1 bat you and Ifliouldmcttc vpon Aich tearmes, 

As 



HefirythefmtK 

As now wc mecte.You haue decciude our trull. 

And made vs doffc ourcafic robesofpeace, 

Tocrulh our old lims in vngentlc fteelc; 

This is not well, my Lord.this is not well. 

What fay you to it? will youagainc vnknit 

This churlifh knot of all abhorrodwari ^ 

And moue inthatobedient oibe agiine, 

Whercyou didgiucaftircandnaturalllight, 

And be no more an exhal’d meteor, 

A prodigie of fcare, and a portent 

Of brochedmifebiefe to the vnborne times? 

Wer, Hearemc.my Liegej 
Forroinc owne parti,! could be wellcontcnt 
To entertaine the lag end ofmy life 
With quiet houres. For I proteft, 

Jhauc not fought the dayofthUdiflikc,’ 

Ktag. You haue not fought itthow comeS it thenv 
Tal, Rebellion lay in his way,and he found it. , 

Pri» Peace, chewet. peace. ' 

Wor.It plcafde your Maiefly to turne your lookes ’ 
Offauour,fiom roy fclfe,and all our houfe, 

Andyet I muft remember you my Lordt 
Wc were the firft and dearcfl of your friends. 

For you my ffaffcofofficcdidlbreake, 

IniRichards time, & poffed day and night 
Tomcetyouontheway,andkifrcyourhand, ' 
When yet you wcrcinplace,andin account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate as I. 
ltwasmyfc\fe,my brother and hisfonne 
That brought you home, and boldly did outdatc 
The dangers of the time. You fwore to vs, 
Andyoudidfwcarcthatoth atDancafter . 
Thatyoudidnothingpurpofegainfldicftate 

Norclaimc no furthcr.thcn your new falne ri<^hf. 

The feat of Gaunt, Dukedome of Lancaflcr, 
Tothis,wefworcouraide:butin Ihortfpacc 
Itraind downfortunc Ihowring on your head. 

And fuch a Houd of greatnes fell on you, 
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V V hat with our help:,what with thcabfent KingJ 
VVhat with the iniuries of a wanton time, 

The feeming fufferanccs that you had borne 
And thecontrarious winds that held thcKing^ 

So long in his vnluckie Irilh warres, 

That all in England did repute him dead. 

And from this fwarmc of fairc aduantages. 

You tooke occafion to be quickly wooed, 

T o gripe the generall fway into your hand. 

Forgot your oath to vs at Dancalter, 

And being fed by vs, you vs’de vs fa, 

As that vngentle gull the Cuckowes bird 
Vfeth the fparrowjdid oppreiTe our neft. 

Grew by our feeding to fo great a bulke. 

That eucn our loue durft not come neere your (ight^ 
F orfeare of fwallowing;but with nimble wing 
We were enforllfor fafety fake,to flie 
Out of your nght,and raife this prefent head. 
Whereby we (land oppofedby fuch meanes 
As you your felfchauciorg’d againft your felfc, 

B-y vnkind vfage,dangcrous.countcnance. 

And violation ofall faith and troth 
S worne to vs in your yonger enterprife. 

King. Thefc tninges indeed you haue articulate 
Proclaimed at Market erodes, read inChurcheS^ 

T o facethe garment oftebellion, 

"With fotne fine colour that may pleafc the eye 
Of fickle changehnges andpooredifeontents 
Which gape and rub the elbow at the newes,, 

Of hurly burly innouation. 

And ncuer yet did infurrc<51ion want. 

Such water colours,to impaint his caule,, 

Nor moody beggars, fiaruing for a time. 

Of pell nicll hauocke and confufion. 

Vrin. In bochyourarmies,thcreismanya foulc 
Shall pay full dearely for this encounter, 

Ifonce they ioynein triall,tell your Nephew 
Thc Prince of V Vales doth toy nc with all the workf 
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I do not thinke a brauer Gentleman, 

More aftiue,more valiant, or more valiant yong 
More daring, or more bold,is now aluic. 

To ‘'race this latter age with noble deedcs, 

For my partjlmay fpcakeit to my (hame, 

I haue a trewant beene to chiualric. 

And fo I heare he doth account me tooy 
Yet this before my Fathers Maiefty, 

I am content that he flrall take the ods 

Oihis great name and ellimation, 

!i\.nd willjto lauc the bloud on eyther fide 
Trie fortune with him in lingle fight. 

King, And Prince of Wales fo dare we venture thee^ 
AlbeitjConfiderations infinite 
Do makcagainftif.No goodWorcefter,no, 

We loue our people well,euen thofc we louc 
That arc mifled vpon your coofins part. 

And will they take the offer of our G race. 

Both he andthey,andyou,ycacucry man 
Shall be my friend againc.and lie be his. 

So tell your coofin,and bring me word. 

What he will do But if he will not yccld,, 

Bebukeand dread correction wait on vs, 

And they fliall do their office.So be gone. 

We will not no w be troubled with reply, 

V Vc offer faire,take it aduifedly . Exit W$r(eH*f, 

Vrin. It will not be accepted on my life, 

ThcDowglas andthcHotfpur both together,. 

Arc confidentagainft the world in armes. 

Kingy Hence therefore cuery leader to his charge. 

For on their anCwere will we fet on them. 

And God befriend vs asour caufe is iuft. Cxtunti iManeta 

Fe/.Hal,ifthoufec mcdowncintlicbattcll Vrin.VaU 

^ Andbeflridcme,ro.tisa pointoffricndlhip. 

7ri».Nothing but a CololTus can docthee that friendfhip* - 
Say thy prayers, and farewell, 
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Talf I would it were bed time H«/, and all well. 

Pm, Why? thou oweft God adeath. 

Tdlsi. T’jsnot duevet,! would bee loath to pay him before 

his day : what need I bclb forward with liim that cals not on 
incfWeljtis no matterjionor pricks mcon:ycaibuthow if|io 
nor prick me off when I come oii’how then can-honor fettoj 
Jeg?a®,oran'ai mc?no,or take away thegriefeofa wound?no 
honor hath no skilin Surgery thcn?nO: What is hcnor,avvord: 
what is that word honor? what is that honor Jahre ; a trim rco 
koning.Who hath it?hc that dieda WednefdayMothhcfcelc 
it?no:dothhchcareit?no:tisinfcnfiblcthcn?yea, to the dead: 

but will it notliuc with the liuingfnorwhyJcictrafUonwillnot 

fu6Fer it, therefore He none of it, honour is a mccrc skutchion 
and fo ends my Catechifme. Em,' 

^nter'VVorceJier ^and /Jr RichardVerfion , 

Wer, O no,my Nephew muft not know, fir Richard 
T he libcrall kind offer of the king, 

Ver. Twerebeflhedid. 

V Ver .Then are wee all vndcr one. 

It is not poffible lit cannot be. 

The King would keepe his word in louing VS| 

He will fufpeft vsftill.and find a time, 

T o punifli this offence in otherfaults, 

Soppofi tion,all our liues,fhall be ftuckc full of eyes, 
Fortreafonis buttrufledlikethc Foxc, > 

V Vho neucr fo tame,fo chcrifht and lockt vp. 

Will haue a wildc tricke of his anceffers: 

Xookchow he can.or fad or mcrily, 

Interpretation will mifquotc our lookes, 

And wc fhall feed like Oxen at a Ififll, 

The better chcrifht.ftill the nearer death . 

My Nephewes trefoas may be well forgot. 

It hath theexedfe ofyouth,and heatofbloud. 

And an adopted name of priuiledge, 

A hair braind Hotfpur gouerned by a fplccne, 
Allhisoffcnccsliuevpon my head 
And on his fathers,V Ve did traine hitnon 
Andlns comiptionbecnc tanefromvs. 




ffetfry theftmth. 

Wcasthcfpringefall,fhallpay foralh 

Therefore good coolin,let not Harry ktlov, ^ 

In any cafe the offer ofthc King. Enter Het/furre, _ 

'yeDeliucr whatyou will lie fay tis fo.Here com* your COOIUJ , 
Hot. My vnclc is returnd. 

Peliuer vpmy Lord of Wclfmerland, 

Vnclc what news. 

^cr.Thc King will bid you battcllprefcntly, 

<J)eHg. Defie him by the Lord of Wclfmerland, 

Hfft. Lord Douglas, go you and tell him fo. 

Marry and fhil, and very willingly. ExitUeng^ 

Wor, T here IS no feeming mercy in thc King. 
Htft.Didyou'beg any^ Godforbid. 

Wor, I mldhim gently ofour gricuances, 

Ofhis oath-breaIdng,whichhe mended thus. 

By now forfw caring that he Is forfworne, 

Hee cals vs rebeIs,traitors,and will fcorge 
With hawty armes,this hatefull name in vs. Enter Voug 
Doug. Armc gcntlemcn,to armes fori haue thrownc 
A braue defiance in Kmg Henries teeth. 

And Wcftmcrland that was ingag’d did beare it,. 

Which cannot chufc but bring him quickly on, ^ 

fVor, T he Prince of walesffept forth before the King^ 
And,nephcw,challeng’dyou to finglc fight. 

Hot, O, would the quarrcll lay vpon our headsi 
And that no man might draw lliorc breath to day, 

But land Harry Monmoutbt^llmejtellme, 

Howifhcwdhis talkingJl'ccmd it in contempt? 

No,by roy foule,I neuer in my life 
Did heare a chalkng vrg’d more modeffly, 

Vnlcifc a brother lliould a brother dare 
To gentle exercife and proofe of armes. 

He gauc you alt he duties of a man, 

7"rimd vp yourpraifes with a Princely rongu^. 

Spoke your deferuings like a Cronytic, 

Makingyoueucr better then his praife. 

By Ifil difp ray ling praife, valued with you: 
wiiidwhichbccamebimlikcaPrincc indeede,. 
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Hemidc ablufliingcitall ofhimfclfe. 

And chid his crcwant yoth with fuch a grace. 

As i^he mailred there a dou ble fpiri t 
Of teaching and of learning inltantly: 

There did he paufeibut let me tell the world , 

Ifhcoutliue the enuy of this day 
England didneuer owe fo fwcctc a hope. 

So much niifconffruedin his wantonnefTe. 

Hot.Coofln 1 thinke thou art enamored 
Onhisfollicsmeuer didlheare 
Of any Prince fo wild a liber tie: 

But be he as he will, yet once ere night, 

I will iinbrace him with a fouldiers armc. 

That heihall fhrinke vnder my currefie. 

Armc.armc with speede,& fellows, fouldiers, friends, 
Better confidcr what you hauc to doe, 

Thatl thathauenot wcl the gift of tongue 
Can liftjyour bloud vp with perfwafion£»rer.4 A4efe»gtr , 
A/fJJ’.My Lord, here are letters for you . 

Hot, icannotreadthemnow. 

OjGcntlcmen, the time of life is Ihort: 

To fpend that Ifrortneffe bafely .were too long, 

If life did ride vpon a dialles point. 

Still endingat thearriuall of an hotire. 

And if we Hue, we liue to tread on kinges, 
lfdie,braue death, when Princes die with vs. 

Now for our confciences,the armes are faire, 

When the intent ofbearing them is iuft. Enter anothtr, 
Mejf.My Lord prepare, the King comes on apace, 
Bot.l thenke him, that he cuts me from my talej 
For I profcilenottalkingjonely this. 

Let each man dochis beUtand heredraw I a fword, 

VVhofe temper 1 intend to flainc 

VVith the.bcil blood that 1 can meet withall. 

In the aduenturc of this perilous day« 

Now cfperance Percy, and fet on, 

^ Sound all the lofty inifruments of war. 

And by that mwfrckc let vs all embrace, 
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Henrkthefmth, 

For hcauent»carth,fome ofvs neucr ihall, 

A fecendtimedofuchacurtcuc. , , — 

^ Here they emHace^hetrumpett found, the Xing enterrwtth hsf 
ptwer,nUrmetothe b»tttll,then enter Dougins aU 

J/*«»f/wSs thy name,that in battel thus thou crofTcft me 

Vvhai honour doft thou ieeke vpon my head? 

.Know then, my name is Douglas, 

And Ido haunt thee in the battell thus, 

Becaufefomc tell me that thou art a king. 

*/««/. They tell thee true. . , , , . 

Doug. The LordofStafForddeareto day hath bought 
Thy likcnc$,fbr in ftead of thee,King Harry 
This'fword hath ended him,fo ihall it thee, 

Vnlefle thou yeeld t hce as my prifoncr. 

Bhtnt,\ wasnotborneayeclder, thou proud Scot 
Andtbonlhalcfindaking that wUl rcuenge 
Lord Staffords death, 

ThejfkhtyDimgUsktlf then enters Hotfpur. 

Hot* Ol)owgla5,hadft thoofoughtat HolmedonthuS 
I BCHcr had triumpht ouer a Scot. 

Doug. Als donc,als wo«n,hci«breathlcs lies the King, 

Hot, where# DougMcliii 

tion ThiSjDouglas ? noj know this face full well , 

A gallant knight he was, bis name was Blunt, 

Semblably furniiht like the king himfelfe. 

Dc/ig. Ahfoolc,gocwith thy foule whither it goes 
A borrowed title haft thou bought to-dearc, 

\Vhy didft thou tell me,that thou wert a King# 

Het.The kinghathmany marchinginhis coates. 

T)oug, Now by ray fword JL will kill all his coates. 

He murthcr allhis wardropc,piccc by piece, 

Vntill^mectc the king. Hof, V p,and a way^ 

Our fquldiers ftand full fairely for the' day. 

tAUnne, Enter Vuliiulfffolut, 

Fa/. Though I could (cape (hot free at London, Ifeare the 
(hothere,her s no fcoring but vpo the pate.Soft,who areyouJ 
fir Walter Blunt,thcr's honor for you,her's no vanity, I am as 

TL hote 



10 



20 







90 



100 





200 210 



220 



230 

llllll 



240 



250 260 



270 




280 290 



300 






hot as molten lead,and as hcauy teo .* God kccpe lead out of 
me,l necdnoinoreweightthenmineovvnc bowels,! haue] j 
iny rag ofMutlins where they arepeperdtthcresnot three f 
my I f o. left aliuc.and they are for the townes end, to b egdy. 
ring lifeibut who comes here? Enter the Princl 

^rin. What ftandlT: thou idleherePlend methy fword * 
Many a noble man lies Harke and ftiife, i 

Vndcr the houcs of vaunting enemies, f 

Whofe deaths are yet vnreuengd,! prctheelcnd methyfirord 
frt/. O Hal, Iprctheegiucmeleaue to breath awhile ; Ju,jj 
Gregory neuer did luch deeds in armes,as I haue done this day 
1 haue paid Percy,! haue made him fure. ^ 

Trm. He is indeed,and liuing to kill thee, 

I prethee lend me thy fword, 

Fetl. Nay .before God Hall,if Percy be aliuc, thoiigctft not 
my fwordjbut takeroy Piftollifthou w’ilt. 

Prin, Giueit me,whatfisitinihecafef 
Tal, I H aljtis hotjtis hot,theres that will fackc a City . 

The Vrtnee dr awes it out^andftnds it to be a bottle effacke. 
fm.Whatsisitatimctoicftanddally now? 

He thrower the bottle at hu»^ Sxit, 

F<f/,Wcl,lt Percy be ahue,Ilcpierce him,ifhedo come in mv 
waytfo,ifhcdonot,if 1 come in his willingly, let him make a 
Carbonado ofmc.l like not fuch grinning honor as fir Walter 
hathraiuc me lifc,whiclj,if I can lauc,foai: not, honour coraes ; 
vnlookt tbr,and theres an end,. 



Alarme.txcnrfiens^Snter thi ldfi£ the ’Trince^Lerd lohn 
of Lar, easier, end Earle of tV earner land, 

K/»,I pretliee harry, withdraw thy fclte,thoublccdcft too 
much,LordIohnofLancaficr,ooyou with him. 

PJoh.lAot I, my Lord.vnlelTel did bleed too. ^ ^ ■ 

Prtn.l befcccli ) our Maicfiy make vp 
Left your retirement do amaze your friends. , (tent 

K«*^j.l willdofo.my Ljof Weihnerland Icadehimtohis 
- Comc,my Lord,ileleadeyou to your tent. 

Pm, LeadmemyLord?! donotneedyour hclpe> j 

And God forbid a (hallow fcratch fliouid driuc. 
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Henry the fourth. 

The Prince of Wales from fuch afield asthir, 

Where Ifaindc Nobility lies troden on. 

And rebels armes triumph in tnaflacres. 
lehn.We breath too long,come cofen Weftmcrland, 
Our duty this way lics,Ft>r Gods fake come. 

Pm.By Godjthou haftdecciude me Lancafter, 

I did no t thinkc thee Lord of fuch a fpirit; 

Before I loud c thee as a brother, lohn. 

But new 1 do rcfpcfl thee as my foule. 

'^ng. I faw him hold Lord Percy at the point. 

With kiftier maintenance then 1 did lookc for 
Offuch an vngrownc warrior. 

Pm. O,this boylendsmettall tovsali. 

Doug. Another king,thcy gro w like Hydras heads, 

I am the Douglas fatall to all thofe 

That wearethofecolours oil them.VVhat art thou 

That counterfeitft the perfon ofa king? 

KiW.Thc king himfelf,who Douglas grieues at heart,. 
So many of his lhadowes thou haft met. 

And not the very king: I haue two boyes 
Sceke Percy and thy felfcabout the field, 

Butfeeing thou fal ft on me fo luckily 
Iwillallay thee, and defend thy felte. 

D*//f.Ifeare thou art another counterfeit, 

Andycfin faith thoa beareft thee like a King, 

But mine lam fure thou art, who ere thou be: 

And thus 1 winiic thee, 

7 hej fight jthe King being in danger, Enter prince of ales. 
Pm. Hold vp thy head vile Scot or thou art like 
Neuer to holditvpagaincjthefprritcs 
Of valiant Shcrly,StafFord,BIunt arc in my armes 

It IS the Prince of V Vales,that threatens thee. 

Who neuer promifeth, but he meancs to pay, 

^ '^g Eyovglas fit th. 

Chccrely my Lord,how fares your grace? 
iir Nicholas Gawfey h ath for fuccor fent. 

And fo hath Clifton, lie to Clifton ftrdi'ght, 
K»»,Stay,andbrcath a while, 

Kt 
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Thou haft re<!ecmed thy loft opinion. 

And (hewdc thou makcll fomc tender of my life 
In this fairc refeue thou haft brought to me. 

Vrm. O God they did me too much iniurie, 

Thateucr faid,lliatkcned to your death: 

Ifit wcrcfojlmight haue let alone 
The inlulting hand ot Douglas ouer you, 

Whichwould hauebeeneasl’peedy inyour end. 

As all the poyfonous potions in the world 
And faiidc the trechcrous labour of vour fonne. 

Km. Make vp to Clifton, ilc to S.Nicholas GiwCey.Exit K, 
Etiitr Hotjpur. 

miftake not, thou artHarry Monmouth, 
Pr«,Thou rpeakft,a$ if I woulddeny my name. 

Hot. My name is Harry Percy , 

frit/. Why then 1 fee a very valiant rebell of ihatname, 

I am the Prince o4 Wales, and thinkenotPercyi 
To fliare with me in glory any more: 

Two liars keepenot thcirmotion in onefphere. 

Nor can one t nglaad brooke a double raigne 
OfHarry Percy and the Prince of Wales. 

Hot. Now lhall it Harry,for the howre iscome, 
Toendtheoneof vs,aod would to God 
T by name in Armes,wercnow as great asmine, 

Pr«». llemake it greatcr,erel part from thee 
And all the budding honours on thy creft, 
lie crop to make a gailand for my head. 

H«r, lean no longer brooke thy vanities, 

7 he j fight , Enter Falilalffe. 

VaL Well faid Hal to it Hii/.Niy,you lliall find no boyes 
play hcre,l Can tell you . 

Enter Y)ot4glatfiefighteth veith ¥a/Jlnlfie,he fait 
downe , as if he were dead, the prme 
kfileth\?ercj. 

Hof. OhHarry,thouhaftrobdmcofmyyouth 
Ibettcrbrookcthelolle of brittle life, 
Thenthofeproudtiiksthouhaftwon'Ofme^ > 
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Htnrythefmtht 
They wound my thoughts,woi fethen thy fword my fleftx 
But thought’s the llaue of life,and life times foole, 

/tnd time chat takcsfuruayofall the world, 

Muft haue a ftop.0,1 could prophcfic 
But that the earth,and cold hand of death 
ties onmy tor.guemo Percy ,tbou art duft 
Andfoodfor ' . t - 

Priw.For wormes,brauc Perty.Fare thee well, great ncarr,. 

Ill weau’danibition,how much art thou Ihrunkc? 

When that this body did containea fpirit 
Akingdomefor it was toofmallabound. 

But now two paces of the vilcft earth 

Is roome enough:this earth that bcares the dead j 

Scares notaliuefo ftoutaGcntleman. 

Ifthou wertftnfiblcof curtefie 
I ihould not make fo great a ihew ofzealee 
But let my fauours hide rhy mangled ftice, 

Andcuenin thy behalfe,ilethaokeroyfelfe. 

For doing thefe faire rites oitenderoes. 

Adieu, and take thy praife with thee to heauen, 

T hy ignomy fleepe with thee in the graue, 
Butnotremembredinthy Fpitaph. 

lAeJpteth Talfls/ffe enthegrewnd. 

Whatjold acquaint ance,could not all this fleflv 
K eepe in a little life’poorc lacke farewell, 

1 could haue better fpardea better man, 
0,lihouldhaueaheauy milTeofthee 
Ifl were much in loue with vanity. 

Death hath not ftrooke fo faire a Deere to day 
Though many dcarcr,in this bloody fray 
Imbowclde w ill I fee thee by and by 

TilltheninbloudbynoblcPcrcylic.- 

FalHa/fferifethz/p. 

Pal. Imbowcld?ifthouimbowel me to day.ile giueyouleauc 
topowdec me, and catc me too to morrow, Zbloodjtwas time 
to countcrfeit.or thathottcrmagantScot had paid mcfcotand 
ot too,Countcrfcu?Ilic.Iamn©countctfeit : todic is to bee a 
counterfeit, for he is but the counterfeit ofa ma,who hath nor 
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the life of a mamhut to counterfeit dying, ^he a man thereby 
liuethjis to beno coimtcrtcitjbut the true and perfed itnageof 
life mdecti.The better parrot valour is difcrenon.in the whidj 
beter part I hauc failed niy life. Zounds J amahaidot thisguQ, 
powder Percyjthough hebc dead, how if hcclhould counter- 
feit too and rifc?by my faith, I am afraid hcc vvould prouc the 
bettercounrerfeitftherfore lie make him fure,yea,5cilefwcjrc 
I kilde liim.VV hy may not he rifeafwclas I/nothing confutes 
mcbiit€yes,andnobody fees met therefore firra, withanevt 
wound in your thigh,come you along with ir e. ^ 
he takes vpWotfpuron his hackstEnter Prince and 
lohn of hancafier, 

Fm. Come brother lohn t»l brauely haft thou flefht 
T hy maiden fword. 
lc/!?«,Butfoft,whomc hauc we here? - 
Did you not tell me thisfat man was dead? 

VrtH.l didjl faw him dead, 

Brea thles and bleeding on the ground. Art thou aliueit 
Orisitfantaftc thatplayes vponourcyc-light# 

1 prcthec fpcakc,we will not tiiift our eyes 
V Vitboutour cares, thou art not what thou feemft, 

Fal. Nojthatsccrtainc, I am not a double man. butifibce 
not lackc Falftalffc,thcn am I a lackctthcrcis Pcrcie, if ) our 
Father will doemcany honour, fotif not, let him kill chenat 
Percy himfelfeillooketobc eyther Earle ot Duke,! can allure 
you. 

Prin, VVhyPercylkildemyfclfcjandfaw theedcadc. 
Fal. Didftthoii?Lord,Lerd, how this world is giucntoly- 
mg?I gran tyoUjl was do\vn,and outof brcatb,aiidib was he, 
but vveerofebothat an inftanr, and fought along hoirrcby 
Shrewfburicclcckc, if I may beebclceucd,fo;if not.Ietthein 
thatlhould reward valour, bcarc thclinne vpon tlicir ownc 
hcads.llc take if vpon my death, I gau« him this wound in the 
ihighjiftheman wctealiiie,and would deny it, Zoundsl wol<l 
make him catca pccccofmy fword. 

y^^w.Thisis the ftrangcll tale that eucr 1 heard. 

Prw.This is theftrangcftfellow. brother lohn,’ 
Comc,bring your luggage nobly on your backc. 

For 



Hemy ihefturth. 

For my part, ifa lie may doc thee grace, 
lie <"uildc it with the happieft termes I hauc. 

° Aretreat is founded, 

Pr;«.Thc trumpets found rctrcat,the day is ours, 

Come brother lets to the higheft of the field 
To fee what friends arc lining, who are dead. Exeunt, 

T-al, He follow as they fay for reward. He that rewardcs mcc. 
Cod reward him.If I do grow great. He grow leflc, for He 
puro-eandleauc5acke,andliue cleanly, as a nobleman Ihould. 
doe. Exft, 

The trumpets found, enter the Kirji,VmceoffVales,lord- 
John of Eancafttr, Earle oflTeJlmerland, with JTorcer-^ 
Jierand Zdemeu prifoners. 

King* Thus cuerdid rebellion find rebuke,, . 

311 Ipiritcd Worceftcr,did no t we fend grace. 

Pardon and terms of loue to all of you; 

And wouldft thou turne our offers contrary,, . , 

Mifufethetenorofthykinfmanstruft? . - 

Three knights vpon Gurparty flainc t® day,, 

A noble Earl e,and many a creature elfc, 

Had bcenealiue this hourc, 

If iikea Chriftian thou hadft truly borne 
Betwixt our Armies true intelligeace. 

Wor. What 1 hauc done, my fafety vrgdc me tO' 

And I imbracc this fortunepatiently. 

Since not to be auoided,itfa!s on me. 

K.Beare Worcefter to the death, and V ernon toot 
Other Oftenders we will paufe vpon, 

How goes the fields 

^ Pnw.Thc noble Scot, Lord Douglas when he faw 
The fortune of the day cjnitcturnd from him, 

Thenoble Percy flaine,andall his men, 

V poll the foot of fcare,lled with the reft. 

And falling from a hill , he was fo bruizd. 

That the purfuers tooke him. At my tent, 

The Douglas is, and 1 bcfecch your grace,, 

Imaydifpofeofhim, 







N . 







I Thnifirjof 
K#ff/»With all my heart. 

VrtM. Then brother lohn of Lancafter 
To you this honourable bounty Iball belong 
Go to theDouglas and deliuet him, 

Vp to bis pka(ure,ranfomlcs and free,. 

His valour fhowne vpon our crefts to day 
Hath taught vs how to cherilhfuch high deedcs, 

Euen in thebofome of one aduerfaries* 

John. I tV mice your grace for this high curtede, 
Whichl fliall giueaway immediately. 

Kw^. Then this refnaines,tkatwedeutdeour power 
Youfonnelohn^andniyeofeii Weftmerland 
1 owards Yorkc flial bend you with yonrdeereft fpced. 
To meet Northumberland and the Prelate S croope, 
Who,a$ we hcare,are bufily in armes. 

My felfc and y ou,fonne HLarry ,will towards V V ales. 
To fight with Glendower, and the Earle of March, 
Rebellion in this land ihall loofe his fway, 

Meeting the checke of fuch another day. 

And fince this bufines fo faire is done, 

Tetvi not Icanc till all our ownbtwon. 



FINIS, 



10 



20 



30 



40 



50 



60 




80 





240 



250 



260 

,1 



270 



280 



290 

mini 






mm 




10 



20 



30 

m 



40 



50 



60 



70 



80 



90 



100 




200 



210 



220 



230 



240 250 



260 



270 280 290 300 





